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humble Eſlay, not being act- 
ed by any vain Ambition of 
Applauſe ; but a ſincere De- 
ſire of doing Good, ſits the 
cal er under thoſe Cenſures, to which he 
knows tis expos'd, for want of that 
Beauty and Elegance, which ſhould recom- 
mend it, both in the Juſtneſs of Deſign, 
and in the Ornaments of Verſe. How] - 
ever, the Subjects themſelves, (though 
extreamly ſuffering by ſo weak and fo 
unskiltul an Hand) are infinitely ſerious 
and important; not to be entertain'd, 
but with the utmoſt Attention and So- 
lemnity of Mind; of eternal and univer- 
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ſal Concern! No Mortal can eſcape 
the Arreſt of Death, or evade the Sum- 
mons of that High, and Everlaſting Tri- 


bunal. Every reaſonable Creature, is 


form'd for an immortal Duration, and 
mult e er long, be irrevocably fix d in an 
infinitely Happy, or Miſerable Eternity ! 
Swift as the Wings of Time can bear 
him, he arrives at that awful Period! If 


any Glory may redound to the Divine 


Majeſty, the Great and Everlaſting King; 
and any ſpiritual Good beconvey'd to im- 
mortal Souls, through an Heavenly Ble(- 
ſing attending this feeble, but ſincere At- 
tempt ; the unworthy Author has gain'd 
his conſummate Wiſh, 
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The ARGuẽnxn ENT. 


Every Mar, as fuon as Boi n, is ente ed uon 


a State of Everlaſtinoneſs. The native 
Nobleneſs of the Soul; whoſe Capacities are 
too large jor. any Thing iu this Mrd to ſu- 
tiify, aud can only be Happy in the Supreine 
Good. All Mea miſt neceſſarily be Bleſſed 
or Miſerab'e for ever. Man being api ſlu- 
tix d ion Gd, by Nature he is expos'd to 
a dreadjul Eternity. 4 Deſcriptici uf a 
Natural State, with its Miſery and Danger. 
A Deſcription of a Converted State Wwitls its 
Safety, Happineſs and Hinour. DNithius 
bat an efectual Chanye by Divine Grace, 
aud an Litereſt in the Redeemer, cau for t- 
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fy the Soul againſt the Terrors of Death, 
and prepare it for Eternity. Every Man 
receives his final Doom, immediately after 
Death, and is fd in an unchaugeable State 
for ever. The uncertainty of Life; no Man 
being aſſur d, but e er the next Hour, he may 
hear his everlaſting Sentence. T he Deſcrip- 
tion of Death and his Attendants. The 
Happineſs of thoſe who are prepared for 
Death. The Miſery of the Unprepar'd, 


ur by th Aſſiſtance of ſome Hex 


_- _ venly Ray, 

5 A With rais'd and ſolemn Contemplation 
. C | 3 . Join'd, 

Steady we view the intellectual Soul 

In its vaſt Powers, and Celeſtial Birth, 


Semblance Divine, and everlaſting Frame; 


What melting Pity, and what vaſt Surprize, 
1 a . | ' . d * 
Mix'd with a pious Indignation juſt, 


Kindle to ſee that radiant Spark of Heav'n, 


Whelm' d in the Griefs, or wrapt in Joys of Time, 


As though the ſole and final State of Life. 


From the firſt Moment of our Birth we breath 
| Immortal 
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Immortal Air; upon an endleſs State 
Are enter d, and with incorrupted Being, 
Parrallel in Duration long muſt run 
With the ſupream, and ſelexiſting Mind, 


Our high and bleſt Creator, who unchang d, 
Through all eternal Ages lives and ſhines. 


 Troven now the native Glory of the Soul, 
And all her Facultics ſublime lie hid, 
In a thick Veil of gloomy Fleſh diſguis'd, 
From Heav'n Deſcent ſhe claims, to Heav'n aſpires, 


Little inferior to the Angels born; 
Trav'ling with Wiſhes of that valt extent 


'That nothing but unbounded Good can fill. 
Encloſe her round with Diamand, Pearl and Gold; 
Pour at her Feet the Wealth and ſi picy Stores 
Of Indies both ; ſeat her in Paradiſe, 

Amidſt the Affluence of terrene Delights 

Exalted and refin'd ; give her the Throne, 

And' univerſal Sway of Earth and Seas, 
Sovereign entire ! and for a Crown of Gold 


A Diadem of Stars, and this for ever; 


Let 
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Vet the immortal Soul with eager Wing 
And ſharpned Appetite, would ſtill purſue 


A far ſuperior Bliſs, and pine away 


In everlaſting Languiſhment, apart 

And baniſh'd from the firſt and fountain Cood, 
Vaſt are the Paatings of the deathleſs Soul 
That noble Of-ſpring of th' Eternal King 
Father of Spirits, with boundleſs Thought inſpir'd, 
Form'd to be happy in the great Supream. 
The ſhining Luſtre, and the native Strength 
Of all her Intellectuals, now are dimm'd, 
Check d and rebated, by a Load of Clay 
Which dulls her Operations; but when Death 
Shall of her coarſe Attire the Soul diveſt, 

And manumit her to the World unſeen, 

Strait all her mighty Powers ſhe recollects, 
Now unconfin'd ! all Life! all Mind all Spirit ? 
And graſps at inf'nite everlaſting Things, 


LITTLE appriz'd are wretched Mortals vain | 


Who with ambitious Wing, ſo ſwift purſue 


The tranſitory Graudeur, Wealth and Bliſs 


. 
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Of this precarious World, as all their Heav'n: 

Little they think'th' enchanting Scene cer long 

Will diſappear, and quick tranſmit them down 

To all the Horrors, all the Deaths that range 

The dreadful Chaos of eternal Night! 

Little the Gay, the Youthful and the Fair, 

Unhappy they! amidſt the Joys of Senſe 

Blandiſh'd, and blooming Sweets of Morning Life, 

Held Captive by the flattering Charms of Sin, 

Little reflect they, that they're born to live 

Through all the Ages of Eternity! 

That thoſe immortal Jewels in their Breaſts, 

Treated uniuſtly with ſupine Neglect, 

Muſt ſhine for ever as the Stars of Light, 

Or pave the Bottom of the burning Lake! 

Eternal Tranſports, or eternal Woes 

Awful, expect them in the World to come. 

Swift as the Sun revolves, and winged Hours 

Can flee away, they every Day paſs on 

To that vaſt Ocean where the Thoughts of Time; 

And all its little Scenes at once are drown'd ! 

And the black Depths of Sorrows paſt compare, 
Or 
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And priſtine Glory, Happineſs and Peace 
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Or the bright immenſe Seas of Heavenly Bliſs | 


Muſt then for ever launch! 


Tus flands the Caſe with everlaſting Man 
Endow'd with, rational, refleQing Pow'rs, 
And ſolemn is the Thought! Thus ſtands the Soul. 
How ring in Life, twixt two unbounded Worlds, 
O awful State! ſuch different Iſſues wide, 
Of infinite Moment, endleſs Conſequence! 


Bor wretched Man, apoſtatiz'd from God : 
To Death and endleſs Ruin thus expos'd ; 
Involy'd in Darkneſs, treads the fatal Brink 
Secure and ynconcern'd ! He compaſt is 
With thotſand thick and threatning Woes unſeen (; 
Vaſt and perpetual Dangers round him fly; 
But fin hath thrown a treble Veil on all 
His inward Faculties, in ſtupor wrapt, 

And hides the diſmal Proſpect ! Wounded ſore, 
Even to Death he lies; through each ſad Power 
A mortal Sickneſs reigns; of all his fair, 


Bereſt 
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Bereſt and ſtript for ever! Vet no Moans, 
Unhappy Wretch ! no Sight, no Senſe; no Feeling, 
No Inquiſition made for Gilead's Balm, 
Gilead's Phyſitian: Violated Law 

Thunders ten thoufand Curſes o'er his Head 
Unintermitted z Commination cach, 
'Through all the ſacred Writings interſpers'd, 
In fiery blaze, like barbed Arrows fly 
Pointed and bent againſt him; Juſtice ſtern 
In wrathful Anger brandiſhes the Sword, 
The dreadful Sword of everlaſting Death, 
And waits th* eternal Blow! Priſ'ner he is, 
And captive Vaſſal to the Prince of Hell, 
Laden with deadly Chains of Sin, and loves 
The fatal Slavery; unguarded all 

He lies, to all the Miſeries exposd, 

Of preſent Life, and all the Woes to come! 
His nobleſt intellectual Powers are all 
Shatter d, diſorder' d, and diſrob'd by Sin 

Of their harmonious, radiant Beautyprime, 
Warring in fierce inteſtine Jars and now 

In conſtant Tumult, and Confuſion rowl. 
With eager Wing the wild Affections fly, 


And 4 


And holds unlawful; while the Judgment taught 
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And fix on Objects which the Mind condemns, 
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By heavenly Glimpſe, Things better ſees, approves, 
But liſtleſs Heart, and ſtubborn Will rebel. 

A diſmal Cloud of ſtupid Ignorance, 

And fatal Prejudice ſpread o'er the Soul; 

'The Underſtanding vails, and Captive holds 

That firſt and leading Faculty now blind 

To all its everlaſting Int'reſts dear; 

Incapable aright to judge, to chuſe, 

And guide the wandring Soul : She Darkneſs rakes 
For Light, and Light for Darkenſs; Bitter thinks 
Exceeding Sweet, and Sweet pronounces Bitter z 
Good, Evil calls, and worſt of Evils, Good. 

In mazy Error thus ſhe leads aſtray 

The dark bewilder'd Soul, and chooſes Bane, 

Death and Deſtruion4 to the happy Paths 

Blind, where her infinite Concernments lie, 

And ſaving Truth and Heavenly Wiſdom ſhine. 


Bor if a Ray of Light from Heaven vouchſat'd, 
Darts on the Chaos of the Mind perhaps, 


} 


And 
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Its airy Paſſions, and Affections ſoft, 


Attendant on the blind ſuperior Powers, 
With eager Wing purſue a flitting Shade, 
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And its true Happineſs and Duty ſhows, 
Strait the obdurate and rebellious Will, 
(Conquer'd alone by all- victorious Grace) 
Riſes reluctant and perverſe betrays 
Immortal Averſationz byaſt now 
Impetuous ſtrong to Evil, only Evil, 


And ſtill its own eternal Ruin courts, 


Taiuted by Sin, and led in facil Train, 


And feed on Wind and Vanity: The Firſt, 
Th' eternal Fair, of all created Good, f 
Sweetneſs, Endearments, Lovelineſs and Love 
The Beatifick Spring; who only can 

The Soul's immortal Appetite regale 

With bleſt Contentment; in this glorious Being, 
Well-Head of Goodneſs, they no Goodneſs taſt, 
Nor Lovelineſs admire z but dead to all 

The ſweet Attractives infinite that ſhine 

In God, the Fountain Good; to each bright Charm, 
And all the Glories of the World unſeen 


B Impe- 
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Impenetrable; round they wander wild 
The vat Creation; fly at every vain 
Semblance of Good, and then return aſhan'd, 
Mock'd and inſulted: With new Wiſhes pin'd 
For abſent OcicQ, they re-gratp the Winds, 
embrace the Shadow, and again reurn 
Abah'd, deluded: Abſolutely doom'd 
Fo endleis Torment and Diſ-reſt, to ſeck 
In ſhallow Scream of finite, tranſien: Goul, 
What only from tl eternal Fountain flows: 
Cenſciꝛnce, that felEreflefting Faculty, 
Which, Heav'n's Vice-Gerent, in his Breaſt rclides, 
A deadly Lethargy invades ; if acts, 
is partial and corrupt, ſoon lull'd aſlecp, 
And flilbd with Bribes and Flatt'ry; or if ſome 
More ſigna! Treſpaſs wakes its hideous Cry 
And ferce Rebuke, it never chides the Soul, 
Aud warns it of it's native State corrupt; 
Ot ſpiricual Ills, the worſt, and Unbelict, 


J hat great, tranſcendent univerſal Sin. 


TH Us 
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Tus 1s the noble and immortal Soul 
Wing'd with afpiring, everlaſting Thought, 
From Heay'n deſcended, and to Cherubs Kin, 
Held in the Chains of it's Apoſlatc-State, 

Than all created Forms unhappier far 
Inanimate or Brute : He Stranger 1s 

And Foreigner, and baniſh'd far away 

From heavenly Manſon, from the Arms and Smile 
Of him that made him; deſtitute of God 

And Chriſt and Hope (continuing thus) and all 
That's made an Underſtanding Power to bleſs. 
No preſent Satisfa&tion, ſolid Reſt 

And Good proportion'd to it's vaſt Deſires 
The thirſty Soul can find; no ſound Repoſe, 
Or Object adequate, wherewith to quench 

T'ts noble Cravings z none in all the Spheres 
Of Honours, Riches and Delights of Time: 
But in vain Queſt of Happineſs ſhe tires, 

And pining languikes, and then renews 


The fruitleſs Search, with quickn'd Appetite, 
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By Turns alternate (fad Viciſſitude!) 
Involv'd and loſt in never-ending Maze. 


Wulf thus the Soul of all true Reſt is void, 
Firm Toy, and bleſt Content from preſent Views; 
A woful Darkneſs reigns through all her Pow'rs, 
Suftus'd by Sin, and as with thouſand Veils 
Ob ſcures her future ProſpeR. All is Chaos, 
Wild, unconceiv'd, a dubi qus, darkſome Gl om; 
An inſ'nite Maze, an everlatiing Maſs 
Oc ſtrange confus d Ideas! Thus all ſeem 
Beyond the narrow Bounds of Senſe and Time 
To um enlightned Soul: No comfort then, 

No heavenly Cheer, can thoſe ſupernal Springs 
Into dark Mind convey and Happy make | 
That of thoſe Streams ſupernal nothing knows, 
Nor with Inviſibles ſweet Converſe holds. 
Doubtful indeed, the wilder'd Soul reflects 

And often whiſpers © 1 muſt Live for ever 
When from this Tenement of Clay I fle 
An unknown Somewhere is reſerv'd, where I 


* Muſt lodge to all Eternity! She finds, 


Unhappy 
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Unhappy that ſhe 1s! an inward Sting 

That often ſcourges and torments her Thoughts 
With direful Bodings, which conſign her o're 
To ſome ſuperior Bar: She Bickerings feels 


And ſecret Lathes of a conſcious Mind 


Which, guilty, point her to ſome future State, 


Flaſhes and Foretaſts of the Wrath to come, 


Man miſerable ! While he thus remains 


Alien from God, and from Redeemer dear, 


Fetter'd and bound in Sin, theſe fecret Pange, 
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And inward Twinges of the gnawing Worm 


Vengeance foreboding, more than countervail | 
The fleeting Joys of Senſe, and all the Hopes 
Of this inferior World. Creation dumb, 
Senſeleſs and Brute, through all their lowring Ranks 
Hold him an Enemy, addreſt t' avenge + | ; 
Their Maker's Quarzrcl zuſt: There's naught he cats, | 
Nought that he drinks, not all his ſhining Stores, 
Though in full Confluence he endulging ſwim's 
Ot earthly Good, is bleſt, or makes him bleſt. 
But Wrath and Curſe of an incenſed God 
i Dwellb's in his Habitation, and ſerves up 
1 B 3 | His 
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| His coſtlieſt Fare, and crowns his flowing Cups, 

And breaths a Blaſt on all his fancied Paradiſe. 

But O! whoſe Tongue can tell, what Heart can think 
The everlaſting Magazines of Wrath 

Which in the World unſeen, entreaſur'd lie, 

Prepar'd for final unbeleiving Souls ! 

What powerful Rhetoric, what Seraphic Sc rains 

Ot Love and Pity, would ſuffice to plead, | 
Awaken and forewarn ? Unhappy Soul! 

While unconverted, ſhould grim Death appear 
With mortal Scythe, and cut the Thread of Life, 
' Dreadful and ſwift th* infernal Coaſts ſhe lands 
Wrapt in the Horrors of an endleſs Night! 


Tarvs wretched and forlorn is each vain Man, 
Whoſe Nature ne'er was chang'd by Grace Divine, 
Nor ſprinkled with the great Redeemer's Blood ; 
No ſolid Peace his inward Pow'rs can feaſt 
No laſting Bleſſing round about him flows; 

No future Proſpects of Cæleſtial Joys; 
But treads the Precipice of endleſs Death 


Siould the Supreme and Evcrlaſling King 
By 
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By ſov'reign Permit-Royal, let the Soul 

Into his ſhining Beatifick Courts 

Where all thoſe boundleſs, heavenly Pleaſures row! 
Aw'd with the Splendors of that Glorious State ! 


Incapable of ſuch Immortal Joys 
And Sights Divine ! Eternally averſe 


To all its facred and ſublime Employ ; 

And ſhock'd with conſcious ſelf-refle&ing Views 
Of foul and abſolute Reverſe to all 

That ſpotleſs univerſal Purity, 

She'd fly eternal Paradiſe as Hell, 

Hell, would involve her in the midſt of Heav'n. 
Thus from Apoſtate Adam guilty ſprung, 
Debas d, defil'd, obnoxious to the Wrath 

Of the incens d Creator, every Soul 

Enters the Stage of Life; and while remains 
Lockt in the Fetters of his native State 

Should all the lovelleſt Endowments, which 

Can human Nature grace; ſhould Beauties all 
And rare Accomplihments of Body, Mind, 
With Reputation high, Wealth, Honour, Pow'r 
And all external Priviledge ſacred meet ; 
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And render him admir'd, not all amaſs'd: 9 
Can make him truly bleſt, he's guilty ſtill, | E 
By Heay'n condemn'd, and unprepar'd to Die, 4 


Bur now when, when ſoy'reign unreſiſted Grace 
In bleſt Purſuit of everlaſting Love 
Breaks in Victorious on the ſtubborn Mind þ 
And Captive leads Captivity ; dethrones 
The Prince of Darknefs, Tyrant curſt and crue! 
With all his devilih Train, and in the Soul 
The great Redeemer's Throne erects ſupreme, 
The Scene is ſhifted now, the Proſpect chang'd, 
| GloriousReverſe ! The Sun of Righteouſneſs 
þ 1 With heavenly Beam, and bright enliv'ning Ray 
? Diſpels the Miſts and ſcatters all the Clouds | { 


Of Native Ignorance, which hung fo thick 
Darkning the Mind, and brings the blisful Dawn 
Of Light Celeſtial! of eternal Day! 2 
Through each encaptiv/d Pow'r, involy'd in Death, 
Th' Almighty Spirit with Vertue infinite 

Paſſes as New-Creator, and the Soul 


With Light“ irradiates, and with Lite inſpires, 


Moves 


DEATH, 21 


Moves ennergetick, as at firſt on Face 

Of Watry De:p : And ſtrait with powerful Hand 
Unveils the Underſtanding, and with Truth 
Divinely bright and orient, lightens clear 

The Region of the Mind: With wonder now 
And Joy triumphing, the tranſported Soul, 
Reflecting, views her own Original, 

And noble Nature Heav'n-ſprung ; ſees the trus 
And everlaſting Difference twixt the State 
Preſent, and that inviſible z beholds 

All things referring to Eternity 

With lively Aſpect ſtrong, in ſwift Career 
Thither- ward tending ; Judges not by Senſe 
And worldly Wiſdom and Appearance falſe ; 
Bur better now by keavenly Doctrine taught 
And heavenly Light in brighteſt Beams diſplay d. 
In Ballance of the Sanctuary juſt 

All Things perpends, and to th eternal Word 
Divine, as to the Standard ſole repairs, 

Th' impending Dangers of her native State 


And all its innate Miſery and Woe 
Attendant neceſſary, now ſhe views 


Greatly 
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Greatly ſurpriz'd ! She now proriounces Sin 
The worſt and foreſt Evil; counts the World, . 
That once enchanted and betwitch'd her ſo, | 
A Lump of Vanity ; the Tempter now, 

In his own hellith, hideous Shape ſhe ſees 


Her mortal, guiletul Foe ; for ever loſt, 
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Debarr'd Redeeming Arms, who only can 


Reſcue a periſhing immorta! Soul. 
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Again the new-creating Spirit exerts 

Influence Divine, (though all one (ov'reign AR 

In that eternal Agent) and the Will, 

Stout as it is, inflexible to all 

Beneath Infinity, prevails upon, 
Syeetly victorious, and with Pow'r inlays 

A new Celeſtial Byaſs; forms the Soul 

Teeternal Obiects, and to-Joys unſeen 

Free and connat'ral ; rendring Paths that ſeem ed 

Irkſome and Thorny, lin'd wich heavenly Sweets. 

Th Affections now with pious Wing diſdain 

This Earthly Globe, and ſoar aloft to breathe 

A purer Air. From thoſe bright Regions ſprung, - 


There ſirſt created, and from thence throughou-, 
7 | Now 
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Now all renew'd, ſhe upwards thither tends, 

As to dear Origin, with ardent Thought, 

Vig' rous Effort, ſupreme, aſpiring Wiſh, 

And thouſand Sallies frequent. Fir'd with Charme, 
With far excelling Charms of infinite, | 


Ot uncreated Good, contempt ſhe pours 
Ou all inferior Sweets. Give me my God, 


* Now reconcil'd, (the raptur d Soul cries out) 
* Give me that firſt, Eternal, Fountain Fair ! 
That bleſt Supreme! That all-containing Good! 
4 That pureſt, glorious, boundleſs, Spring, from whence 
© 'Thele leſſer Streams do flow; give me my God! 
* He only can my vaſt Deſires fulfill! 
The endleſs infinite, unbounded With 
Ol my immortal Soul; he only lives 
* Through all Eternity, commenſ rate Bliſs 
* Oneverlaſting Being to beſtow, 
Infinite more than all Angelick Tongues, 
* Thanall Angelick Underſtandings vaſt 
Can think, can utter, inf'nite he excells 
This empty, fading, falſe, deluded World, 
* And all Terreſtrial Glory ; Heay'n of Heav'n! 
| « Without 
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ce Without Compare! Superlatively bleſt! 
© Phe all- repoſing, alk-delightul Good ! 
© Glorious himſelf, to me now Glorious too! 


« Supreme, triumphant, give me none but God! 


CONSCIENCE now ſprinkled with redeeming Blood 
And fill'd with rapturous Joys and heavenly Peace 
All Utt'rance far, all Underſtanding paſt, 
Commiſhon'd from above, as Heay'ns cs 
Pronounces Abſolution, and acquits 
The pardon'd Soul; inveſted now with all 
Promiſes precious and exceeding great 
Treaſur d in Scripture z no more Stranger now 
And Foreigner, but Fellow-Cit'zen glad 
With Saints, and Fellow-Heir of endleſs Life. 
Again the Soul in ſolemn Joy exults 
And of her great Redeemer ſings the Praiſe. 


Wu N ſober Thoughts, and calm conſid' rate 


Powers. 
* From noiſy Scenes of Life retreated far 
% Lead 


© Lead up the Soul a ſolemn View to take 

** Of vaſt Eternity ! And on the Verge 

Ob that amazing infinite Abyſs 

* Upon her own immortal Frame reflects, 
Through all thoſe endleſs Ages made to dwell 
* In heaveuly Joys, or Woes beyond compare ! 

* Whea to her View, the dreadful flaming Gulph 
Ol Horror everlaſting opens wide; 

The guilty Criminal ſelFcondemn'd that claims, 
As its juſt Prey, and Fire eternal breaths, 
Waiting t'encloſe her in its dread Embrace, 

© While thus the naked Spirit ſtands aghaſt! 

* Deadly expos'd, and treads the Brink of Hell, 
* Curſes ten thouſand thund'ring Vengeance loud, 
** From violated Law, and Juſtice ſtern, 

* Ot her affronted Maker; none to plead, 

* To interpoſe, to caſt one pitying Look, 

* Or Stroke of endleſs Death one Moment ſtay 


** Impendent z with what heav'nly Strains of Praiſe! 


y Raptures of wond'ring Love ! adoring Joy 
“ Muſt the glad Soul, half ſunk in Hell's Abyſs 


** Enclaſp a Dear Redeemer ! who can gueſs 
| C "TI 
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*© 'Th internal Raviſhments! th' endearing Thoughts! 
“The high ſeraphick Love that warms the Breaſt 
* Of ſuch a ranſom'd Slave ! Who fully tell 

© The Saviour's Pity, and the Sinner's Joy! 

© /Chus, Glorious Jeſus ! Bleſſed Son of God! 


Able to reſcue from the Gates of Hell, 


%% Thou Dear adored Saviour! thus thou ſawꝰſt 

+ My poor, benighted, diſinal, trembling Soul, 

* Bound in Satanick Chains, in ſwift purſuit 

* Of Paths that iſſue in eternal Death. 

*© Juſt at the Brink of the infernal Pit 

© Shivering I ſtood ! -- —— 

* When, O thou pitying Prince of Life ! thou ſaw'ſt, 


And forth thine on immortal Arm extend'ſt, 


And all this dreadful Gloom to Heav'n didſt change. 


ͤäpurſuant to th' eternal Father's Will 

* Peclar'd in ancient Council, (wondrous Love! 

2 That e're ſo vile, ſo worthleſs miſcreant Worm 
* Should in his great, eternal Mind find Place, 
Vhoſe Pow'r immenſe the Frame of Nature form'd !) 
purſuant to thy 4. Redeeming Death 

* And Blood Divine, effus'd long Ages lince, 


Thou 
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* 'Thou then didſt viſit with thy glorious Beams 
This darkned Mind, thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, 

*© Thou bright and Morning Star! and by thy Spirit 
* Soy'reign, an happy, everlaſting Bond 

„ *'T'wixt a poor dying Criminal didſt contract 

And Thee, the Prince of Heav'n, and Lord of Life. 
* Hail, happy Hour Thou ſacred bliſsful Dawn 

* Of heavenly Day! Of everlaſting Life ! 

** Of endleſs Joys ſeraphick ! ſureſt Pledge 

* Of Viſion Beatifick, higheſt Hail! 


Let Hills and Dales, let Woods, Plains, Rocks and 


«© Seas, 
“ Fiſh, Cattle, Fowl, and every creeping Thing, 
® Brute Creature dumb, and intellectual Man, 
* With all that in this lower Orb do dwell, 

tt Combine to celebrate that glorious Day 

*© The mighty Change that firſt beheld, and glad 
* Witneſs'd the Triumphs of victorious Grace! 
© Y expanded Orbs, ye vaſt celeſtial Spheres, 

© And all ye golden, glittering Lamps of Heav'n, 


* That with alluring Glory ſhining rowl ; 
** SeleRteſt Influence ſhed, your brighteſt Rays, 
C2 * $cre- 
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_ Sereneſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt Looks diſplay, 

** 'That bliſsful Moment, that illuſtrious Hour, 
With bright Magnificence and Joy to grace. 

*© Ye heavenly Saints and glorious Seraphims, 

** 'That chaunt around this ſweet Redeemer's Throne, 
And him adore Divine; adjoin the Notes 

Ol your Celeſtial Voices, glad to tell | 
** Th endearing Glories of that wondrous Match! 
"Th unequal'd Stoop of your eternal King ! 
And ſing the bliſsful and diſtinguiſh'd Day! 
Let Militant Church with Church triumphant joius 
* Anduniyerſal Nature clap her Hands 

** In ſympathetick Joy | and thou my Soul, 
Amidſt the glad, ſurrounding Jubilee, 

In Extaſy of Love and Praiſe diſſolve ! 

O Love unutterable ! Love Divine 

„ Immenſe, immortal, matchleſs, infinite ! 
That never can by all the Harps above, 

« Nor all the Tongues of Saints and Angels there 
“ge fully told or ſung! That never will 
Through all the Ages of eternal Days 

guy Int'lle& large of wiſeſt Cherubim, 
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** Or other higheſt, or all Created Powers 
* ge fully comprehended, nor by all 


* Tuſtly admir'd and celebrated. Love! 
That only in the holy, heavenly Breaſt 


* Of this dear Jeſus, e're was found to dwell ! 
** Haſte heavenly Lover, univerfal Prince 

« And Head of Angels haſte, from whom ſuch Grace, 
Such peerleſs, unexampled Grace does flow; 

* Haſte and conſummate the ſtupendious Match ! 
„Mean while, let all the vain inglorious Pomp 
And tranſient Scenes of ſplendid Joys that glance 
* ByCeſ/ar's Throne, and all the fam'd Exploits 


Ol Celebrated Kings and Victors old; 
he proud aſpiring Glory that adorn'd 


* Kingdoms and States now vaniſh'd; all the Depths 
„Of human Wiſdom, ſage Philoſophy, 

* The tow'ring Flights of Wit, or Beauty's Charms 
* Paſſant, and all Terreſtrial Boaſt remain 

« Neglected and unſung ; while Feſus dear 

* Become my conſtant, my ſupreme Delight, 

„My choiceſt Entertainment, copious Song, 


« My great, my only, everlaſting Theme. 
C3 Hencc- 
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* Henceforth let all my inward Pow'rs be fill'd 


* With grateful and adoring T houghts, and all 


* My Paſlions move in livelieſt ſort to hear 

*© The diſtant Mention of his glorious Name. 

* And may his voluntary, wondrous Death, 

** Thar Pity and Gocd- will Celeſtial breath'd ; 
His dear inimitable bleeding Love, 

Wich thanktul Soul be eyermore admir'd 

** In blended Extaſy of Joy and Praiſe. 
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THE glorious God that fahion'd Heay'n and Earth 
And in his Hands this univerſal Frame | 


Says uncontroul'd, ſo near Relation owns, 

Such Condeſcention, Love, Care, Union dear, 

As tender Title of Pateraal bears. | £20 
feſus, the Prince of Life, the King of Kings, | 
His elder Brother, and his Kinſman dear, 


His ever-living all victorious Head 


And Captain Saviour is! Seraphick Spirits 


Gladly attend, defend him, glorious Guard, 


Conſtant and mighty : Heav'n above's prepar'd 


In all its Glories to receive him home, 1 


4 
70 
bo 

- 
p * 
"0 
Ki . 
d 


p , 
. a 
1 — ww, 2 7 o * fy = 
2 3 By > FI 1 


Duni 31 


By ſovereign Goodneſs, and ſupreme Command, 
And infſuence Divine, Inviſible, 

All Things concur, his everlaſting State 

To ſerve and proſper: Nought can overthrow 


The Baſis of his Hope, not all Efforts 
From fierceſt Mortal or infernal Pow'rs. 


If into fiery Furnace he is caſt 
Of keen Affliction and Adverſity 


And through a Thouſand angry Storms muſt paſs 


And Tempeſts, e're he gains the heavenly Shores, 
Tis all in Wiſdom, all in Love ſupreme, 

T' improve the Life Divine, to burn his Droſe, 
To give occaſion for his Faith to ſhine 

With brighter Luſtre gz render him conform'd 
To him that made him, fair Exemplar great 

Of all Perfection! to prevent far worſe, 

And everlaſting III; enrich his Crown, 

Exalt his Hallelujahs, wean away 

His noble Mind from this inferior State 

To (eek a better, an eternal World. 


If all is calm about him, all ſerene, 


Both Heavy n and Earth, within, without conſpire 
To 
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To make him Happy, and perpetual ſmile, 


With Peace and Joy: If ſweet and heav'nly Beams 
Ray from his Face, whoſe loving kindneſs far 
Surpaſſes Life, and all imperial Grace 
Imperial Entertainment; and around 
With Hand unſparing bounteous Providence 
Terreſtrial Bleſſings pours, the preſent Lite 
Richly enjoying ; ſtill the Happy Soul 
Fay'rite of Heaven, ſtill he mounts above, 
Feeds on the Proſpect of ſuperior Bliſs 

And Joys to come! as Glimpſes to the Sun, 
Or ſmalleſt Drop to boundleſs Ocean vaſt, 
All preſent Good he ſtyles, and ſhakes the Wing 
Longing to gain the Beatifick view. 


T 1 true, when Satay, Prince of Darkneſs ſtands 
Unwilling Witneſs to this glorious Change, 
| Replete with Envy, that inferior Worm 
Should thus be ſingled out in Heav'n to ſhine, 


Whence he, and all his Rebel-Angels fell, 


He can no longer hold ; but off he throws 


The falſe deluding Masks, that long had veil'd 
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His trait'rous Friendſhip, and his curſt Deſigns ; 
And in his own infernal hideous Shape, 

True Diabolick, breaths revengeful Fire. 
Burning with deadly Hate he ſtorms to ſee 

A ready Vaſſal, long inur'd perhaps 

To his accurſed Service, deeply plung'd 

In Mire of lapſed Nature, fetter'd ftrong 

By ſinful Habits vile, and carried far 

As Captive ſure, into his deadly, dark, 
Deſtructive Kingdom, (rightful Prey) to (ee 
Superior, ſudden, alkviforious Grace 

Unbind the Charms of Hell, the Captive free, 
And ſnatch the burning Brand, and wreſt the Prey 
Juſt in the Jaws of everlaſting Death. 


» 
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WaeN thus the Soul that long had laid entomb d 


In Depths of Sin and Darkneſs, ſtupid grown, 
And dead to all that's happy, great and good, 
By heav'aly Grace now ſhone upon, and taught 
Her high immortal Birth, and Hope Divine, 
And large Capacity, begins to loath 

Th' ignoble Slavery that once ſhe low d, 


And 
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And ſpurn the Charms of Sin ſhe courted ſo, 
Weary of Satans cruel! Bondage grown, 

The Powers of Darkneſs ſtrait alarm d, enrag'd, 
In hideous I proar riſe, and fierce purſue 

The reſcu'd Captive. Thouſand fiery Darts 
Fly thick and dreadful, from the helliſh Bow 
Of that infernal Archer; but the Soul 

From Heav'n inſtructed, and divinely help'd 
The Shield of Faith to wield, thoſe fiery Darts 
Repel!'s triumphant, more than Victor ſtill, 
Through him that ranſom'd him with dying Love. 
True, the inviſible, immortal King, 

God only Wiſe, who rules in Heav'n above, 
And reigns deſpotick, univerſal, who 

'The Earth, the Seas, and every Fountain made, 
Sov'reign Supreme! by high divine Permit 

And looſned Rein, the dark infernal Pow'rs, 
With deviliſh Rage may ſuffer to work up 
Prodigious Storms, enwrap the Soul in Clouds, 

| Darkneſs, and Tempeſt, and inveſt him round 
With roaring Billows of deyouring Sea. 

But watchful Love potent reſides 
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In Heav'n triumphant, and from thence beholds, 
And thence derides th' inglorious Attempt 

And furious Malice vain of Angels damn'd, 
The Veſlel ſteers, and manages the Storm, 

And ſafely wafts the Soul to its deſired Port. 


No w then, till Sov'reign and Almighty Grace 
This great and univerſal Change has wrought, 
Cauſing the Soul into a State to paſs 
Of Pardon and Acceptance into Chriſt, 

By vital Faith tranſplanted, never Man 

Can look with Comfort on Eternity, 

And face the King of Terrors. Ceſar's ſelf 
With all his numerous imperial Guards, 

And darling Splendor Regal ; all the Pow's 
Grandeur and Majeſty, that awful ſhines 

Around his glutering Throne ; not all their Powp | 1 
Can Death aſtoniſh, or his Steps diſimay, N 
Or quell th' inſulting and triumphant Dart 


Of that ſuperior Monarch: Here the Proweſs, 
The nobleſt Valour of the Hero brave, 


Vanquiſh d recoils, and faint and trembling dreads 


The 
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The terrible Appearance! Heights and Depths 
Of mortal Wiſdom, Learning, Policy, 

Th' admited Schemes of beſt Philoſophy,” 
Exacteſt Knowledge of the heavenly Spheres 
: And all Celeſtial Motion; none of this 

The Soul can fortify with Joy to paſs 

That dread, that awful Gate, that naked turns 
To fix d unchang'd Eternity! No Birth, 
Baptiſm or outward Show, Endowments ſweet, 
Fair Diſpoſitions, nat'ral, moral Charm, 

Will arm Victorious for that Combat fierce, 
That laſt Encounter with infernal PoW rs, 
That Caſt for immortality! Ah no! 

No, tis a vital, powerful, heay'n-ſprung Faith, 
A firm Reliance on the Prince of Life, 

Wrapt in his glorious, righteous Robe, and waHh'd 
In his attoning Blood, the ſacred Stamp 

Ot his own heavenly Likeneſs wearing fair, 
Wrought by th' eternal Spirit of Grace; tis this, 
And only this, th' immortal Soul can cheer 
In all the Horrors of that dreadful Time. 


This, this alone, can Death diſarm, unſting, 
| In 
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In Balſam dip his Dart; triumphant this 

Aloue can render us, ſedate and calm; 

Free this vain World to quit, and meet our Judge, 
When cited to that laſt Tribunal high. 

'This'tis, his horrid ghaſtly Viſage grim, 

Hideous Ditmay ! can change, and give Death Charms 
Celeſtial Fair, as beauteous Angel Kind, 


That comes to call us to eternal Bliſs. 


Ta v 5 ſtands the Caſe with intellectual Man, 
Prince of Terreſtrial Being, trav'lling on 

To cverlaſting State : Futurity, 

| Boundleſs, eternal, glorious or forlorn 

Eager expects him, and no Power can tell 

How ſoon the Great and univerſal King, 

May fix his final and eternal Doom. 


Wu Arx though the Heav'ns diſſolve not, nor the 


Stars 


Their various Orbs forſake, nor diſmal Gloom 
Involve the Univerſe: Whar though the Skies 
Rend not with blaſting Thunder, nor the Blaze 

| D Ot 
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Or thouſand Lightnings Flaſhes, all around 


Kindling in Flames ! What though the Trump Divine 


With awful Summons and terrific Blaſt 
Sound not, nor Tombs by Myriads open fly 


Reudring their Dead! What tho' the flaming Spheres 


Cleave not 1n *twain, an ample Paſſage bright 
Yor Heav'ns high Judge, deſcending to prepaie 


With dazling Cherubs throng'd ! Nor Firmament 


Brighten with ſplendor of his radiant Thrones: % . 


aud all thb atrendaar inf'nite ereadfo] Pod $4 
And awful Grandeurs of that Glorious Day! 


4 „„ 
Nature may ſtand, and thoufand Times the Kitt! cs 


His annual Race may run, and ſtill revolve 
Alternate Seaſon. Toh beauteous Springs 
Charming and gay may ſtall return, and Field 
With verdant Herb and Flow'rs ambroſial deck, 
And warbling Birds afreh re-ſlock the Woods, 
Tuning melodicus : Thouſand glorious Crops 
Of fair and Lately Train the Earth may crown 
With heavenly Bounty: Thouſand Autumn's rich 
With lib'ral Hand, her plentuous Stores unlade 
Ot golden Fruits: While Snow and Ice and Cold, 


And 
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And rugged Blaſts, and gloomy ſable Clouds 

In diſmal Scenes may thouſand Winters ſhow. 
Thus may the Earth her various Seaſons hold 

In Revolution long, and frequent ſhift 

By Change ſucceſſive, tranſient Tennant Man 
In numerous Ages; but when Death invades 4 
'The mortal Body and tranſmits the Soul 

To World inviſible, 'tis all to her 

As though the Sun were darkned, and the Frame 
Of univerſal Nature flam'd, and heard 

The rending Sound of Arch · angelick Trump, 
And ſaw the Heav'ns to reel, the Earth to ſhake, 
The Dead ariſe, and all the World diſſolve. 
Tis all to her as if the Judge were come 

In ſolemn Proceſs and with glorious Train, 
And Time gave up to vaſt Eternity. 

For ſtrait ſhe paſſes to his awful Bar 

Judicial, there immediate Doom receives 
Private, particular, but unrevers'd 

And finally decifive z thence diſpatch'd 

And fix'd immutably in glorious Bliſs 

Or fiery Vengeance to Eternity ! 

D 2 Now 
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No w then, nat one among the Sons of Men, 
Though with the utnioſt mortal Bliſs enclos d 


And carthly Glory; flouriſhing in Health 
Vig' rous and ſtrong, from Symptom of laſt Change 


+ a « 
e 1 
* * one C g Me 4" IFC a 
- ny ) - 
— * 2 ** N By OW 
= — _ 
—_ _ — _ = 


Remotely free; but ere ſweet Morning Sun, 
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May unreſiſted be ſurpriz d away, 

And bear his final Doom! Swift as a Poſt, 

An Arrow, or an Eagle wings away 

The fleeting Time of Life, unurg d beyond 

Nature's careering Courſe, and haſteth on 

To reach the deſtin'd Period: O! but then, 

What thoufand thouſand incidental Shocks 
Which in a Moment, in a Turn of Hand, 

Or Beat of Pulſe, the Twine of Life may ſnap 

And all to ſhivers dalh the beittle Frame, 
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Hover perpetual round, and only wait 


Divine Permiſſion to involve forthwith 

In inſtant Death ! How many blooming Youths 
In Prime and Pride of Life, when ſprightlieſt Health 1 
And vig'rous Blood beat high through all their Veins, | 


Sudden with faded Cheek have dropt, have dy'd 
. | (When 
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(When all around was Young and Greenand Gay) 
Swept by the rapid Stream of ſudden Death. 
Clear was their Morning Sun, and flatt'ring Shot 
Her golden, glorious Beams; but fable Death 
Long e're it gain'd Meridian Luſtre bright, 
With unexpected Hand a mortal Cloud 

On all its Glory threw ; it opt, Ceclin'd, 

And ſudden ſet in everlaſting Night. 

Like as a beauteous Flower in Summer's Field 
That ſprings and ſmiles with orient Colours fair, 
And prides in Morning Bloom, by Ev'ning Scythe, 
Tis cut, and all its withering Beauty dies. 

When with Commiſſion from on high, Death comes 
T' arreſt a Soul, and ſummons him away 

From this terrene Abode, and all he knows 

All that he ſees, enjoys of Senſe and Time, 

Into an everlaſting State to launch, 

A new, an awful World, a Strange for ever ! 

No Pow'r, no Beauty, Honour Wealth or Wi, 
That Sergeant terrible can daunt ; can bribe z 
Deaf and inflexible to all the Charms, 


To all the Tears of Mortals - 
Bo r 
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Bu T with full Pow'r inveſted from above 
The King of Fear his pale Steed mounts, and void 
Ot Pity or Diſtinction, dire comes on 
In gloomy Pomp! His Army marſhals dread 
Or ſharp Diſeaſes, and before him ſends 
As fierce Van-Guard, or Pioneers, t' attack 
'The Fort, e're ſince that fatal Eden Sin 
Brittle become, and doom'd by Heav'n to fall, 
Some deadly Sickneſs, or diſtracting Pains, 
Waſting Conſumption, or the ſultry Flames 
Of raging Fever; or the weakning Pang 
Of ſome dire Malady, firſt breaks the Ground, 
Seizes the Outworks and invades the Fort. 
Now talleſt Cedars bow, and faireſt Flow'rs 
| Languith with all their Charms; Imperial Heads 


S op their vaſt Thoughts, and all their Projects die. 


Doleful Ideas crow'd, and diſmal Paint 
The World's beſt Scene; inſipid, taſtleſs now 


The ſprightlieſt Joys of Senſe; ſweet Reſt takes Wing 


From hideous Toſſings and nocturnal Groans: 


Now deadly Faintinge, and now fiery Flights 


Witier 
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Wither the Strength, and brighteſt Beauty blaſts 
Of Nature's ſtatelieſt Dome; lay waft unſeen, 
And for grim Death's Advances pave the Way. 
When Ghaſtly all, and Wan, in Perſon come, 
Array'd with Horror and the dreadful Shades 

Of endleſs Night, and vaſt Eternity 

In awful Train, he with relentleſs Hand, 
Inſatiate with the Fall of Millions won, 

Springs all the Mines, and blows the Man to Duſt. 


HaPPy! ah, happy then th' immortal Soul, 
That ſately anchor'd in Redeemer dear, 
By precious Faith, by new and heavenly Birth, 
Stands ſafely guarded from eternal Wreck, 
Amidſt the Dark Tempeſtuous Waves of Death, 
That univerſal Storm, all muſt ride out 
Or periſh overwhelm'd ! Thrice Happy Soul! 
Bleſt with the Favour of the Great Supreme! 
And in the Arms, the reconciled Arms 


Of ſoy'reign Deity embrac'd, become 


His Reſt, his Center and exceeding Joy, 


All things conſpire with undiſſenting Voice 
His 
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His trueſt Good, and beſt Felicity. 

During his Sojourn in this Vale of Tears 

By various Providence alternate tried 

That in perplex d aud mazy Labyrinth 
Myſterious often ſeems to hold her Way, 

By heavenly Hand of Love to Morals veiÞ'd, 1 
He's led, he's guided, and conducted ſafe 5 


1 Through all the Windings, all the intricate 
b | Seeming Confuſions, that his Soul diſtreſs a 

, [ Tempt and difquiet, oft embitt*ring deep 4 
| His earthly Pilgrimage. | All things contriv'd 
1 By deepeſt Counſel, in divine Decree '2 
{ 1 And glorious Plan from Everlaſting fix'd, 3 
(f : As beſt the Soul's eternal Hope would friend, | 4 
i Wiſe and Almighty Love with fixed Eye 3 


— — 
= — 


And ſteady Hand through all the bleſt Deſign purſues. 


AND when unerring Witdom ſhall diſcern 
All things concur to render beſt the Time 
For his diſlodgment from this earthly Houſe, 
Weak and inglorious, and his Herald, Death 


Shall ſend to call him to ſupernal Blits; 
| No 
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No Sin, no Sorrow ever more to know, 


. Wo # 


With Joy, with Rapture, the glad Soul accepts 


The welcome Meſſage, all on fire to reach 


That glorious Preſence ! thoſe Celeſtial Arms 


His long deſired Port · ---- 

In all his Sickneſs, all his mortal Pains 

Divine Compaſſion with the tend'reſt Hand 

Makes his Bed downy and his Curtain draws. 

His Slips and Wand'rings, wail'd with Greif fincere, 
As with a Mantle hidden lie, expung'd 

Divine Remarks Vinditive, by the Blood, 

Th' invalued Blood of Jeſus ; ſpreading Bliſs 
Through each glad Power of the tranſported Soul. 
Bright Beams of Glory ſhine from Heav'ns approach 


And brighter Smiles of bleſt Redeemer near 
Lighten the gloomy Vale with cheerful Ray 
Make him Victorious, long to take his Flight, 
And mingle Triumphs with diſſolving Groans. 
Gladly this tranſitory World he leaves 

With all its empty and deluding Joys 

To grafp his heav'nly Crown, and to poſſeſs 


That rich, divine Inheritance above, 


Immor- 
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Immortal, undefil'd! With glad Farewel 

For ever, and at once he bids adicu 

'To all the Sin and all the Sorrows deep 

Of vile Mortality, and rapt'rous pants 

To put on ſinleſs Incorruption fair. 

With ardent Longings and with fervent Prayers 
For thoſe by Nature, or th' attracting Ties 

Of firmeſt Freindſhip to his Soul engag'd ; 
'That they in all his glorious Hopes may ſhare, 
And ſhining, meet him in the heavenly World ; 
Freely he parts with all that's dear below, 
Snaps the ſtrict Bands of native Paſſions ſtrong 
To gain the Sight of his celeſtial Friends 

And ſweet Redeemer. Round his dying Bed 
A glitt'ring Band of Guardian Seraphs ſtand, 
Gladly attendant, and with Angel-ſpeed, 
Bear him triumphant in their Glorious Arms 
Through all the Legions of the adverſe Po re, 
Far above mortal Ken, to Paradiſe, 

And ſhout him welcome to Celeſtial Joys! 

No ſooner landed on the blisful Coaſts 

But lo! in Boſom of Immortal Love 


Divinely 
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Divinely folded ſtrait, he raptur'd hears 
From the bright Throne, his Heav'aly Father ſay. 
e Freely beloy'd from Everlaſting, come 

© Behold the final and compleai Produce 

© The glorious Center and the great Reſult 

* Of my eternal Love! For this it was 

* Myriads of Ages e're I gave thee Being 

© Out from the common Maſs of lapſed Man 

e Soy reign I choſe thee, whelm'd in Ruin deep, 
* By me fore-ſeen, fore-known : For this it was 

** Freely I parted with my beſt Belov'd, 

From my divine Embraces, gave him up 

** To Die Incarnate, that his Death might pave 

* Thy Paſſage hither, and a Title give 

* To all this boundleſs and immortal Bliſs. 
Hence Ifent down m' Almighty Spirit free 

* To form, to change thee, and to introduce 

* A new, and heavenly Nature, rend' ring meet 
** For all this Glory; and to Train thee up 

** For this Celeſtial State, has every Smile 
And each dark Frown of varied Providence, 
And all the Methods of my Grace combin'd, 


* Here 
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Here, happy Soul, thy Crown of Glory take, 


* And wear to all Eternity; and fill 
% This heavenly Manſion, and in this bright Robe 


“Of Lite for ever ſhine! Imperial Gift 

> Ot Grace triumphant ! Henceforth everemore, 

** Reap thou unſparing, all the copious Bliſs 

* Which my Almighty Wiſdom, Pow'r and Love, 
And all Perfections of th' immenſe Supreme, 

* Can yeild a rational and deathleſs Soul. 

"© That bankleſs Ocean of exalted Joys, 

And that vaſt Fulneſs of divine Content, 

* Which from my Preſence and my Right-Hand flows 
* Inallit's Compaſs, be for ever thine. 


FoRTHWITM, this ſaid, the happy Soul transform'd 
By Heav'ns unclouded Views, in Joys ſublime 
Raptur'd exults, in Love and Praiſe diſſolves, 


Caught in th' Embraces of the ſoy'reign Good 


PREC10vs and ſleeping, in the Grave, her Duſt, 


As in a Bed of ſweet Repoſe is laid; 


Which with kind Hand th' Almighty Spirit, ſecure 
Guards, 
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Guards, ſtill the glorious Reſurrection Morn. 
When the whole Number of his dear Redeem'd 
Of his bleſt Body myſtic, Members tair, 
Compleatly full become, Chriſt ſhall deſcend 

To Judge the World, and in the glitt'ring Train 
Of his Attendants, ſhe ſhall then return 

To re- aſſume her long benighted Duſt, 

The dear Companion, in her Pilgrim State, 


OF all her Griets and Joys: Inglorious once 


Haply, but now Divinely bright and fair: 

Fully be there abſoly'd, embrac'd and crown'd 
In univerſal Sight of Heay'n and Earth! 

Then ſoar aloft, and with the Angels mix 

That matchleſs, dread, magnific Scene to View, 
And all the Splendor of that final Day, 

Sit with the Judge, and by aſſenting Voice, 
Devils and all the Chriſtleſs Rebels doom: 


Then re- aſcend to heayenly Glory bright, 


In bliſsful Love and Praiſe for evermore to dwell. 


B v T now, the Soul unreconcil'd to God 
By Chriſt the only Mediator dear; 


E- That 
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That with his Sov'reign Lord at variance ſtands 
Juſtly incens d, and in Rebellious Arms 

Defies his Maker; by prophane Contempt 

And impious Courſe, or baſe ſupine Neglect 

Of tender d Heavenly Grace; this is the Man, 
(Aud v retched is his Caſe!) who all among 
The glorious Bravery of this World, or what 
He elſe may hold his beſt and chiefeſt Good 
Startles and faints, and ſtands aghaſt at Death 
Hideous, abior'd ! the gloomy doleful Thought 
And melancholy Proſpect ſtill intrude, 

And with ſharp Tangs his choiceſt Pleaſures daſh. 
Fain would he bantth from his Breaſt, Beleit 
Or attex-reck'ning and a future World, 

Which on each Joy ſuch mournful Colours throws; 
But all in vain : Connat'ral to his Being, 
Deeply inlaid, the dark Tdea ſtrong 

Dreadful recoils, and fierce as Scorpions Sting 
'Tortures internal; midſt a Paradiſe 

Ot worldly Bliſs, in diſmal Bondage held 
Through Fear of Death and everlaſting Doom. 


Stranger to true Contentment and Repoſe 


— 
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From all the vain diffuſive Toys of Senſe, 

(For what can comfort where a God contends?) 

In empty Wiſhes and tormenting Fears 

His worthleſs Days he ſpends : And when Death comes 
In ſolemn Meſſage from th' eternal Judge, 

Forthwith to cite him to his awful Bar, 

Then all is diſmal, all is dire amaze, 

Horror, Contfuſion and tumultuous Woe, 


And every Fear revives, and every Comfort dies. 


RENT from his fading, fancy'd Heay'n below, 


Deeplier reluctant that Divorce he wails _ 
(Deluded Wretch ) than from the Soy'reign Good 


Eternal Separation. Wiſhful Eyes 

Still on this vain, inglorious World he throws, 
Fondly enchanted with . her painted Scenes, 
(Which more Vexation yeilded far than Bliſs) 
And mindleſs of thoſe heavenly Toys above 
For ever here would dwell : So far by Siu 
Is ſunk degenerate Mau, to diſaffect 
His own Original, deſpiſe his Birth, 
And all the Glories of his native Home. 

; E 2 | HAPPY 
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HAPPY howe'cr for unrenewed Man 

In the dark Terrors of approaching Death, 

It this were all the Conflict, Feartul tis, 
Shocking, and ſad enough tor hapleſs Mind, 
That knows no future, no ſuperior Bliſs, 

Or none can juſtly hope, at once to leave 

All his fantaſtick Pleaſures here below, 

And on the awful Shore to take Farewel 

An everlaſting, long Farewel of all 

Comforts, Acquaintance, Friends, Poſſeſſions, Life, 
And by himſelf the boundleſs Ocean launch 

Of vaſt, unknown Eternity, nor Woe 

Nor Bliſs attendant, But with Train auguſt 
Of glorious Joys or Terrors infinite 

Death comes to all. And now the guilty Soul, 
Deaf once, as Adder, to all heavenly Charm, 
Inſulting Scoffer at Things yet unſeen, 
Thouſand terrific Meditations ſad 

'Trembling revolves! The Tempter Satan now 
Turns fierce Accuſer, and in Dev liſh rage 
Dreadful with fiery Darts the Soul aſſails 


Incet 
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Inceſſant ! Lightn'd Conſcience now enflam'd 
(Though moſt that horrid Gulph ſecurely ſhoots 
Silent and thoughtleſs, till amidſt the Flames 
Of Tophet plung'd, they find they're quite undone.) 
Long 1n lethargick Stupor wrapt, begins 
Direful to hiſs, and with infernal Stings 

Faſten on inmoſt Soul; eternal Things 

Now in their vaſt, momentous Weight appear 
Unveil'd and awful! And the World as Traſh 
Vain and deluding, empty Cheat, is ſpurn'd 
With higheſt Indignation ! Now the Soul 

(But oft and almoſt univerſally, 

Too late and all in vain) her Folly paſt 
Aſtoniſhing laments ; and Grace Divine, 

That in this dolorous Plight alone can help, 
Slighted diſdain'd in Life, now ſtands far off 
And mocks his Miſery ; Repeat, Believe, 

The wonted Subje& of his impious Scorn, 


(Which abſent, haughtieſt Mind ſhall ever rue) 
The ſinking Soul now finds more arduous far 
Than brazen Mountains heave, ** O ! for one Drop, 


(The fiery Conſcience cries) ** the ſmalleſt Drop 
E 3 Or 


54 DEATH. 


** Of the Redeemer's Blood, to quench theſe Fla mes 
* Theſe inward Flames I feel ! O! for a Skirt 

** Of that Soul-ſaving Robe of righteouſneſs 

* To skreen, to guard me from the burning Wrath 
* Of an avenging God ! Ah! for one Word, 

** One Mediatorial Plea, to ſmooth the Brow 

Ok Deity incens'd, before I meet 

* My angry Judge! O! might my Life renew; 

** Nc'er would I ſpend my precious I ime ſo vain ; 
* Neer would I fix my Hopes and Joys below; 

E Ide ne'cr believe the curſed Tempter more; 

** Never would make a Mock of Sin, nor Saints 


* Brand {or vile Hypocritcs ; nor thus neglect 


* The great Salvation: rifle ne er would more 


„As ah! in Things eternal now I've done, 

* Starving an Heav'n-born Soul, and pamp'ring Duſt 

© That ſoon mult feed the Worms, and then feed Hell. 
B v x ſtrait the ſubtile Tempter once that hu''d 

Th awakn'd Soul, whiſp'ring, Tis yet too ſoon, 

Hideous now roars inſulting, is too late! 


« Too late and all in vain ! His deep, dark Train 
Wild- 
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Wildfre-like all with ſudden Blaze enflames 
The wretched Soul, and each fad Pow'r confounds 
In horrible Combuſtion ! Comfort now, 
Proſpect of Pard'ning Mercy none remains; 
Th' all-ſaving Vertue of Redeeming Blood, 
Soy" reign, immenſe, and All-victorious Grace 
Urg' d and unfolded ; richeſt In ſtance high, 
And brighteſt Monument of Love Divine; 
None of all this the diſmal Storm will lay, 

Or to leaſt glimmering Hope the Soul can rear, 
Buried in Horror, loſt in deep diſpair. 

Around his doletul Bed an hideous Crew 

Of flaming Furies wait, that dreadful Watch 
Eager to hurry him to th' eternal's Bar: 
Whence (fatal Sentence giv'n) they plunge him down 
In everlaſting Burnings! There the Soul 

In anguiſh infinite, and ſpeechleſs Woes, 

In flaming adamantine Chains muſt howl ! 
Till the curſt Partner of her Crimſon guilt 

To everlaſting Shame aghaſt reviv'd | 

At general Judgment; Re- united tad, 


Wich vall ſolemnity they both ſhall then, 
| And 
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And dreadful Terror in the view of all 

(As though alone Arraign'd and call'd by N ame) 

Be Judg'd, Condemn'd ! With tort' ring Pangs ſuſtain 
Confuſion exquilite | Derided, mock'd 

With univerſal Scorn, and thence be flung 

In infinite Diſdain and Vengance down 

(With thouſand times ten Thouſand Fellow-damn'd) 
To rowl for ever in the burning Lake ! 
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The awful Prelude; a Sudden and . 
- Darkneſs , with terrible Lightnings and 
Thunder, throwing all Nature into Con- 
wulſficus. The Arch-Angels Trump, pier- 
cing the Graves, and ſummoning the Dead 

to Judgment. The Skies cleave and make 
Way for the deſcending Fudge, and all the 
heavenly Hiſt. The Deſcription of the 
Judge and his Attendants. Fiſt the Saints 
are openly Abſolv'd, Embracd,and Reward- 
ed 
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el in the Preſence of the whole Mord, and 
tben fit on Thrones to Judge the Wicked. 
Satan and his Angel. Arraigy/d and Con- 
dem d, together with all the Chriſtleſs 
"Told; with heavier Doom on thoſe that 


periſh under the Goſpel, The Saints now 


grown perfect in Love to Chriſt, regard not 


the Tears and Prayers of their once deareſt 
Friends; but Triumph in their juſt Ruin, 
Millions of Cherubs, ſeconded with the 
Thunder of the Fudge, hurl all the Dami'd 
into Hell, and bar her Gates for ever.“ 


The Saints and Angels return with Chriſt 
Ti * into Res. 


5 HEN chit Great Day, ſrom everlaſt- 

A ing fix d 

By Heav'ns Divine Decree, that 
alters not, 

And in th' Almighty Father's Breaſt 


lock'd up 


From Men and Angel's utmoſt Search, ſhall come 
In which the Veil of Senſe ſhall rend in twain, 
The Heay'ns diſſolve, and all the Elements 


Sweltring 
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Sweltring in Flames ſhall melt! Faith become Sight, 
(Amazing change!) and Time Eternity! 

When hardieſt Champions of Impicty 

Shall faint and change Complexion ; Sinners vile 
Their impious Scorn ſhall ceaſe, and Tnfidels 


Trembling too late, the Truth ſhall own in vain, 


T HEN ſhall thick Darkneſs re-invade the Skies, 
The Earth, the Deep, worſe than Egyptian Gloom; 
And all the Works of Nature ſhall involve 
In uniyerſal Night! Chill Horror dread, 

And ſad expecting Silence ſeizing all 
Terreſtrial Pow'rs amaz'd ! Tremendous Sign 
And Prelude of the World's Cataſtrothe 
And fatal Diſſolution ! Now begin 
'The dreadtul Peals of blaſting 'Thunder loud 
'To ſhake the Poles of Heay'n, and rend the Skies, 
And ſhatter all to Wreck the beauteous Frame 
Ot this inferior World; and Terror ſtrike 
Through every Chriſtleſs Breaſt; while far aud near 
The growing Tempeſt ſwells, and Thunders ſtill 
In hideous never: ceaſing Vollies row. 

In 
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In glitt'ring Sheets of angry Fire, and wing'd 

With ſwifteſt Speed, with thouſand Terrors arm'd, 
Beyond its Native Light and Power, the fierce 

And fearful Lightning flies, with Vengeance ting d 
Spreading its thick and direful Flaſhes through 
The vaſt Expanſe of Nature, all around 

To kindle into Flames, and ne er expire, 

But in a total blazing Univerſe ! | 
'The Sun that noble Prince of Light, his task 

Moſt fully done, and all his glorious "Toll 

'To final Period come, his heavenly Race 

Sudden ſhall ſtop aſtonied ! and as though 
Conſcious of far ſuperior Glory nigh, 

And brighter Light approaching, veil his Beams 

In everlaſting Darkneſs ! While the Moon, 

In token of the dreadful Vengeance ripe 

Of her vindictive Maker, ready now 

To burſt upon a wretched World, her Head 

In mourning Sack-cloth hides, and turns to Blood! 


'The Stars and all the Conſtellations bright, 


So heavenly Fair, ſo vaſt, ſo numberleſs, 
Their ſhining Rays withdraw, their Aſpects cliange, 
And 
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And all their hid, admired Influence ſhed, 


Reſign for ever! various Courſes fix d, 


Strictly maintain'd for many thouſand Years 
Wandring they miſs, and horrid Jars create 
With vait Confuſion : All to Chaes runs! 


And Nature's ſelf in rutul Groans expires ! 


MAN while the awful Summons ſounded forth 
By ſolemn Trumpet of th' Arch-Angel high 
Ariſe ye Dead and unto Judgment come, 
Alarms the World! The dreadful piercing Blaſt 


Of whoſe amazing, mighty Voice ſhall ſhake 
Earth's inmoſt Center, and all Nature rouze 


F 


To quick, but ſad Attention: Inſtantly 


On all alive a wondrous Change ſhall paſs 
Equivalent to Death; while open fly 
Millions of Graves forthwith ! The marble Tombs 
And glitt ring Monuments of Kings, wich all 
The guarded Splendors that their Vaults adorn, 
Without Diſtinction: Myriads up ſhall ſpring, 
And thouſand Times ten thouſand thouſand come 
From every Wind and Quarter: Earth and Seas 

F With 
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With quick Diſpatch de liver up their Charge, 

And join to fill the vaſt and boundlels Plain. 


WHILz all * Nations of the World are n 
By mighty Seraphims collected in; 


And all the ſuibborn Fiends of Hell brought forth, 
Thoſe grand Apoſtates, to receive their Doom ; 
Wich wild Aftrights! with infinite amaze ! 
Tranſports of Terror! racking mortal Dread! 
And exquiſite Conſuſion, Death, Deſpar ! 

To every Graceleſe, unbelieving Soul, 

The Skies ſhall cleave! and as a Parchment Scrowl 
Shall ſhrivel up ! and with a fearful Noiſe 

Shall paſs away; and then ſhall ſtrait appear 
That awful, High and everlaſting Judge 

From whoſe tremendous Face the Heavens ſhall flee, 
And all the Rebel Spirts would gladly too; 

Aut all in vain. Bchold he comes with Clouds 
Celeſlial bright! and every Eye ſhall fee him: 
With all th' angelick Hoſt encompaſt round, 

Cherub and Seraph, and each heavenly Pow'r, 


And all his precious Saints ſo dear redeem d, 


* 
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With ſhining Glory crown'd ! IIluſtrious Guard“ 


And bright Attendants all! Yet far above 


His ſplendid Retinue, his glorious Train, 
Himſelf ſhall inZnitely ſhine, array'd 
With all his own, and all his Father's Glory ! 


His gliſbring Garment, white as Snow, far more 
'Than brighteſt Lightning dazles | On his Head 
Are many Crowns triumphal! Piercing Flames 
His quick All- ſeeing Eyes! His radiant Face 
In rich reſplendent Luſtre paſſing far 
The Sun's Meridian Beams! Conſpicuous now 
Ador'd Divinity ! all over clad . 
With Majeſty ſupreme ! His heavenly Smiles 
Tranſport with Extaſy of Joy; his Frowns | | 
'Torture with all the Pangs of Death and Hell. 
A Crown of Life and Glory for each Saint, 
Victorious, in his Right he holds; his Left 
Vengeance and Fire, and thouſand Thunders graſps 
To blaſt his ſtubborn, unbelieving Foes 
And all th' infernal Rebels: On he comes 
With all his dreadful Pomp; triumphant ſhouts 

'F2 And 
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And Acclamations, with celeſtial Sounds 

From thrice ten hundred thouſand Trumpets loud 
And heavenly Voices ſweet and ſtrong, that breathe 
Angelick Harmony and ſolemn Toy, 

Mingled with Terror! Thus deſcending ſlow 

From mid'ſt of Heav'n in grand Majeſtick State 
And on his high Tribunal-Seat Enthron'd 


As Sov'reign, ſole, and univerſal Judge 


Of Men and Angels, and without Appeal, 
To paſs their awful, everlaſting Doom, 
The Great Aſſize beging ! - - --- 
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A ND firſt the Saints, now gladly repoſſeſt 
Of their dear Duſt enobl'd, ancient Matcs, 
By Death long ſeparated, faſhion'd now, 
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Their Saviour: like, ſurpaſſing Bright and Fair, 
That ſhine like Myriads of immortal Stars | 
Fearleſs ſtand forth, and unabaſh'd iu midſt 

Of all that ſpacious crowded Theatre 

Of great Spectators! Confluence vaſt and dread, 


Of the whole human and angelick Race 
Spotleſs and fal'n ; the glorious Judge himſelf 


More 
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More awful Preſence than a thouſand Worlds! 
In view of every intellectual Being 


Th' eternal King, each happy, faithful Soul, 
With inf'nite Grace, and ſolemn Port ſhall then 


Abſolve, embrace, and all their Names conte ſo, 
Immortal Dignity ! Their righteous Works, 

Secret or open, more or lefs, that ſprang 

From Faith and Love unfeign'd, and to his Praiſe 
From upright Hearts (Himſelf the only Judge) 
Sincerely were devoted; all the Acts 

And various hidden Exerciſe of Grace, 

Faith, Hope, Repentance, Patience, Charity 

And Love Divine; witli others conſcious none 
But his Omniſcient Eye; and all the Wrongs, 
Torments and Suff rings, cruel Mocks and Taunte, 
Which for his heav'nly Truths and glorious Name 
They meekly underwent from ſeeming Friends 

Or barb'rous Perſecutors; all ſhall then 

Before that ſolemn, yaſt and dreadful Court 


Be openly rehears'd, applauded, crown'd, 


And by that Righteous Arbiter Supreme 


Highly rewarded with celeſtial Crowns, 
| | F3 Yet 
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Yet Free and Soy'reign: All their Slips and Falls 
With diabolick Malice ſo enflan'd 

And heightn'd by the World; Repentance true 
Wrought by th' eternal Spirit, and precious Faith 
In this Redeemer's Blood, and ſhrowded now 
Beneath his perfect Righteous, glorious Robe, 
Theſe all ſhall then in deep Oblivion hid 
Remain for ever veil'd : Or ſo diſclos'd 

As only to endear and aggrandize 

The glorious Grace, the unconceiy'd Delight 
Of publick Abſolution ! Or perhaps 

To ſhow before the vaſt collected Maſs 

Of intellectual Being once for all, ; 
Th' intrinſick Difference, hid, but vaſt and true, 
His ſearching, penetrating Eye diſcerns 


(That inmoſt Thoughts of human Nature views 


With all it Principles) betwixt the Works 
Of re-born Souls, with all their Failings wail'd 
And faireſt Shew of unregen'rate Man. 
With jealous, tender, and Almighty Hand, 
Full of divine Affection, all their Tears, 
Invidious Treatment, and unjuſt Diſgrace 
He 
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He then ſhall wipe away; and from himſelf 
Fountain of Being, Life and Dignity, 
Standard of Lovelineſs, ſhall them inveſt 

With heavenly Honours! On their Foes he'll frown 
With fiery Indignation, and their tart, 

Sarcaſtick Taunts retort, through all their Pow'rs 


Scatt'ring Confuſion and vindictiye Flames, 


'T nv s ſhall the Saints in ſolemn fort auguſt 
In view of all that infinite, ſublime, 
Immortal, Concourſe, full Diſcharge receive 
From all the Indictments, Juſtice, Conſcience Law, 


Satan and Sin and every adverſe Power 
Tointly can bring, by him whoſe Throne ſupreme 


Knows no Appeal, whoſe Juſtice none can tax, 


His Miſſion challenge, or his Doom reverſe, 

But univerſal Nature ſhall applaud 

His juſt Proceedure, and witch loud Acclaim 

Adore their heavenly Soy' reign, thus reſolv'd: 

Nor Man nor Angel, that Adyent'rous dare 

To move a Tongue, or lift a Thought controul. 

Then from his flaming, white and glorious Throne 3 
In 
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In fight, in hearing of the World around 
With Smiles and Favour infinite ſhall ſay. 
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That breathe forth nothing but immortal Love 


Compleat Beatitude! Angelick Life! 
Divine Fruition ! Everlaſting Reſt ! 
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1 Celeſtial Paradiſe and endleſs Joys, 
Muatchleſs, unknown, unfading, infinite! 
With Crowns and Palms, and Robes of heavenlyLight, | 


Enſigus of Honour, Victory and Joy 

And Bliſs conſummate ! with exulting Shout 

Of Loyal Spirits, the glite ring Hoſt of Saints 
Fill their reſpective Thrones! A ſolemn Part 
In all the Proceſs of that dreadful Day 
Thenceforth to bear: As Co- aſſeſſors fit 

With Chriſt the Judge ſupreme; and all his Acts, 4 
(Stupendious Dignity /) approve, applaud, | } 

And 


| 
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And join Aſſent, without Appeal to paſs 

Deciſive at that Audit laſt and Great 

Imperial Tyrants, bloody Monarchs now 

Of all their Regal ſplendor diſarray d 

And Pow'r abus'd , ſhall trembling ſtand abaſh'd 
Before thoſe numerous, dread, judicial Thrones, 


Arraign'd by them whom once they ſcorn'd and flew, 


And loweſt Saint ſhall proudeſt Devil Judge. 


AGAiN th' Arch-Angels Sound, and mighty Trumpy 
By Myriads of immortal Seraphs blown, 
Utter their dire Alarm! 'Thunders again 
Their deadly Peals repeat, and fierce begin 
Dreadful to rowl anew ! The angry Blaze 
Of blaſting Lightning Flaſhes all around 
With ſeven-fold Rage ! A ſtrong reſplendent Light 
Reflected from the Radiant Bodies bright 
Of many Millions of triumphant Saiats 
11lumins all that boundleſs Theatre 
More than ten Thouſand Suns! To open view 
Clearly conſpicuous each eternal Wretch 
And guilty Criminal ! The frowning Judge 

With 
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With angry Viſage ſtern, and vengeful Ire 

Dreadful diffuſes through the Crowd aghaſt 

Secret Impreſſes of his fiery Wrath | 

Inviſible, with vaſt terriffick Awe 

And ſolemn Silence! Now through all their Veing 
Horror again runs Chil, th* approaching Doom 
Dreading, with thouſand Wiſhes never to have been, 


THEN ſhallth' infernal Hoſt and curſed Rout 
Of Rebel-Angels fal'n, once glorious, fair, 
Noble, Celeſtial Creatures, now revert, 
Be manded forth. | Innumerable Throngs 
Of mighty Spirits, Cherub and Seraphim, 
Long fince of all their heavenly Glory ftript, 
As Priſ'ners of eternal Juſtice, ſtand = 
Shi7ringin Chains! Their haughty ſtubborn Minds 
Quelrd with ſuperior Power and Majeſty 
Lightning Divine, now faint, and trembling view * 
The bright Tribunal! In the horrid Van | 
Of thoſe apoſtate Legions, (wretched Chief!) 
Satan confounded ſtands ! In his dire Looks 
Pride, Envy, Malice, Rage, conſummate Guilt, 


Utter 
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Utter Contuſion and compleat Deſpair 
And Horror paſt Conception ſeem to reign 
Alternate dreadful ! All amort he ſtands 
Laden with Guilt and Charges infinite 
Beyond his prime Revolt, that threw him down 
In everlaſting Chains: Millions of Sins 
That Stars and Atoms, Sands and Ocean Drops 
And Numbers (elf would fail to count, which through 
The num'rous Ages of the World he wrought | 
By Men through Inſtigation: All his own 
Spiritual, ſublime, capacious Wickedneſs, 
Tranſcendent, great, inviſible, that flow'd 
As ſimple and perpetual Iſſues from 
His curſt and deviliſh Nature: All the pure. 
Invet'rate Hate and Malice rank with which 
His dark infernal Stratagems he laid, 
Pointed at God and Goodneſs, all ſhall now 
By Chriſt his Judge, in Preſence of the Saints 
And holy Angels all, and all the World 
Be fearfully diſclos d and open laid 
To publick Cenſure and Diſgrace, and all 
With treble Vengeance on himſelf recoil, 

When 


A 
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When. the Omniſcient Everlaſting King 

Shall rip his inmoſt Thoughts and ſecret Depths 
And all the Methods of his Wiles unfold : 

When in his odious Colours thus expos'd 

B' eternal Wiſdom's ſelf, in ſtrongeſt Light, 

As Mark of everlaſting Infamy, | 
Deriſion, Scorn, to all the Spirits in Bliſs, 

And hideous Bans to the deluded World, 
Confuſion infinite will ſeize the Fiend 

And all his loſt Companions ! Guilty found 
To thouſand thouſand high Indictments black 
With Aggrayations never known till now, 

T hey fall in Judgment ! And with Wrath divine 


And univerſal Hiſs and glorying Triumph 
Of Saints and Seraphims, aſide are thrown 
T' await and then to ſhare their Fellow-Pris'ners Doom: 


N o w muſt the wretched Race of all Mankind 
(From Adam to the laſt Created Soul) 
Who never were by true and lively Faith 
Chang d and tranſplanted into Chriſt, appear 
Before his Judgment Seat! Diſlintions now 
| Betwixt 
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Betwixt the Great and Mean, the Weak and Wiſe | 
Which ſway the little Minds of mortal Men YU 
To Adoration or unjuſt Difdain, 

His awtul Bar knows none. IIluſtrious Kings, 


Imperial Monarchs, Nobles, Heroes fam'd, 


Stateſmen renown'd, grave Judges, Prelates learn'd, 


Blended with pooreſt Slaves and Peaſants, throng 
The level Plain. Not all the glitt ring Robes, 
Scepters and dazling Crowns that once they wore, 
Not all their Honour, Learning, Wiſdom now 
Their Minds can chcer, or Moment'sReſpit gain 
Or ſmalleſt Favour partial, from that ſtrict 
Incorruptible Judge. The fading Joys 

Imaginary Scenes and Dreams of Bliſs, 

That once their vain deluded Minds enwrapt: 
Thoſe fleeting tranſitory Shadows, which 

With empty Wind their Spirits immortal ted, 
And all the falſe, ſeducing Charms of Senate 

Are now forever fed! And nought remains 

But diſmal Proſpects of impending Woe, 

Terror, Confuſion, Darkneſs, Guilt, Deſpair, 
Aud ſudden Sentence to eternal Flames! 
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Of outward Duties, then as monſtrous Rags, | 
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To curſed Bodies ſore unwilling join'd, 

To endleſs Shame and vile Diſthonour rais'd, 
Diſaſtrous! Marr'd by Sin, ſuffus d, convuls'd 
With inward Agony and Guilt, the vaſt 

And hideous Multitude their Trial dread, 


W HEN now eth' All-wiſe and All-diſcerning King, 
Who ſees and judges not as Mortals do, 

Shall ſtrictly meaſure and exactly ſcan 

The Truth and Worth of Actions: Scrutinize 

Secret and Selſich, f alfe and oblique Ends 


Not one of all thoſe glitt'ring Works that here 
Dazl'd the Eyes of Men, and wiſeſt Saints 
Have oft deceiv'd, ſhall paſs the ſearching Teſt 
Of that Tribunal. Void of vital Faith 

And precious Part in Chriſt's attoning Blood, 
(Sole Recommendance to Divine Regard) 

The faireſt Shew of Moral Righteouſneſs, 


Stricteſt Devotion ſeeming, num'rous Tale 


With 
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With infinite Diſdain ſhall be abhor'd 

And ſtand condem'd ! And all the dreadful Weight 

Of vengeful Juſtice, due to every Sin 

(An interpoling Saviour having none) 

Themſelves muſt bear: And now muſt every Thought 
So much as wandring ; every Act though good, 
Swerving the leaſt; and every ilde Word 

Be anſwer d for: What unthought Horror then 

And Soul-amazing Guilt ! What deep Diſtreſs ! 


" Anguiſh and Pain, and Dread will ſwiftly ſeize 


The wretched Wights, when all their ghaſtly Sins, 
Prodigious Deeds ! And bold Impieties ! | 
Their horrid, faithleſs, barb'rons, .brutiſh Works 
In all their dreadful Colours ſhall appear 

Upon that Laſt and Univerſal Stage 

Of Men and Angels all in view ! And whes 

Th' incenſed Fudge, inflexibly fevere, 

Inexorable, his Omniſcient Eye 

Shall dart on Conſcience, and ſhall it enflame 

Wich quick and fierce Reflections: Light ſpring ia 
Piercing and penetrating bright, the Mind 


T' irradiate, and th' ungratful Mem'ry Wale 
G a To 
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To thouſand Crimes and Follies long forgot: 

Which the great King from his judicial Throne 

Shall clearly open, and of all their Veils 

Specious Diſguiſes fair, at once diveſt, 

And by his ſtrict, eternal, perfect Law 

Their hateful Nature ſhow, their Numbers ſum, 

And dreadful Aggravations deep reveal; 

With dire Amaze ! Their Sins will then be found 

Exceeding ſinful, vile beyond compare 

As Mountains big, as Atoms infinite ! 

The Secret hidden Works of Darkneſs now 
That ſhun d the Light, and thickeſt Covert ſought 

From Mortal Eye, and human Juſtice ſcap'd: 

Impure, revengeful, baſe cenſorious Thoughts, 

That revell d in the Heart without Controul 

Inviſible to Men ; unjuſt Diſdain, 

Malice and Envy, Falſeneſs, Unbelief, 
Hardneſs, Impenitence and proud Contempt 


(With outward Reputation once indulg'd) 
And all the guilty Scenes of ſecret Sin, 
Which never Eye could ſee, nor Ear betray 


Of Chriſt and heavenly Grace and Wrath to come, 


Bu 
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But his who is all Eye, and form'd the Ear; 
Theſe all ſhall forth, and on the Sinners Front 


With everlaſting Shame be blazon'd out 
In Face of Heaven and Earth and all as clear 


As brighteſt Sun on Wall of Chry/tal ſhines. 


Arraign'd and caſt and Self-condem'd ſhall ſtand 
Speechleſs and Shiv'ring | Guilty all pronounc'd ! 
All Guilty found, not Guilty all alike, 

Happy Sidonian Sinner! Happy wild 

Arabian Salvage ! Happy Indian Slave! 

That never of a Bleſt Redeemer heard; 

On whom the glorious Goſpel never ſhone ; 

Nor holy Spirit - - quench'd; thrice happy they! 
To thoſe forlorn, bewitch'd and muſcreant Souls 
Tar thouſand thouſand earneſt Calls reſus d 

And golden Seaſons fair! The Pow'rs to come, 
Taſted and then deſpis'd ! A Saviour ſpurn'd 
With all his melting Love! The ſoy reign Spirit, 
Frequent in cloſe and kind Convictions checkt, 
And half-perſwaded, turn d from Heav'n again: 


4 


CoNviNnc'D, confounded, all abaſh'd, the World 
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Thay 
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That under ſpecious Shew of pious Courſe 
And ſtrict Devotion, paſt their wretched Days 
Strangers to Chriſt, and Unbelievers died 

In midſt of Goſhen Light! O Britiſh Iſles ! 
Happy to you the dark Egyptian Towns 

'The Sun of Righteouſneſs that never ſaw 
Shedding his glorious Beams : That never were 
In Terms of deareſt Love beſought t' accept 

A bleeding Saviour to prevent the Death 

Of their immortal Souls: Happy to you! 
Thoſe barb'rous Heæthens, groſs Idolators. 
Eternal Vengeance ſuch ſhall lighter far 
'Thundring ſuſtain; though eaſieſt Place in Hell 
With unimagin'd Griefs and Tortures burns 


Excludeseternal Bliſs, infers immortal Woe ! 


N o w muſt the Rebel-Angels all ſtand forth ! 
Again they're cited, and again muſt make 
Their terrible Appearance! Glad they would, 


Though cloath'd with noble, intellectual Forms 


Angelick and immortal, ſtrait diſſolve 
To their origin d Nothing! Glad to hide 
I Mocl:y Caverns or behind the Veil 
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Ol an eternal Cloud! Yea quick deſcend 


To their infernal fiery Holds direct, 

They'd infinitely chuſe, no more to ſee 

The Lamb Divine triumphant ! So they dread 
The Preſence cf their Judge, his killing Frowns 
And awful Glory! But ſuperior Pow'r 

Binds them in Chains invincible, and forth 


Reluctant brings! With infinite diſmay 


Again they tremble and aſſay to flee ; 

But all in vain / With the Rebellious World 
Whom their Temptations from Allegiance drew, 
They now muſt ſtand before th' eternal Throne 
In diſmal Ranks to ſhare the fatal Doom. 

Then ſhall the Juſt and Allavenging Judge 
With frowning Terrors dread, and angry Looks, 
That deeper ſtrike than thouſandScorpion Stings 
And with a Voice of blaſting Thunder, ſay, 


DrpAkr from me, y accurſed, damned Creu! 
Depart | And into everlaſting Fire, 


Prepar'd for ©21tan and bis Angels, flee] 
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O Words tormenting ! inſupportable! 

Big with eternal Death and Sorrow! O Doom! 
Dreadful yet juſt ! Which with it ſtill involves 

Ten thouſand Terrors, Tortures, Griets, Deſpairs 
Th' undying Worm, and Fire that none can quench, 
Darkneſs and Chains and Groans and Wretchedneſs 
Unknown! unſpeakable ! And worſe than all, 
Utter excluſion from the Joys of Heay'n, 
Conſummate Woe ! Swift from around his Throne 
'That dreadful-bright with fierceſt Lightning ſhines 
And glows with deadly Thunder, iſſue forth 
Millions of flaming Cherubs | Inf*nite Shrieks ! 
Deſparing Outcries, Lamentations dire! 

Fruitleſs Repentings, Pray'rs and diſmal Sighs 
Torment the Air, and rend the Skies in vain { 

Not all the Bowels of tend'reſt Friends, 

Not all the ſoft and kind Endearments which 

From Nature or Acquaintance once did flow ; 

Nor all their hideous Moans and dreadful Doom 
Shall now one pitying Look, one ſoothing Tear, 


One interpoſing Offer gain; not one; 
| From 
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From thoſe that once with ſofteſt Pity earn'd 
And melted over them, and oft beſought 
With Tears and Pray'rs and many a moving Groan 
Their precious, everlaſting Souls to mind, 
The gread Suſpenſe of whoſe eternal State 
Was wont to pierce them, and could one ev'n wih'd i 
Themſelves accurſt that they might ever happy Live. 
Bur all thoſe nobleſt Proofs of pureſt Love, 
Thoſe tender Pledges of moſt dear Regard 
Are now no more! The ſympathetic Springs 
Of Care, Compaſſion, that oreflow'd the Soul 
And (well'd ſo high, are now dried up andall 
The ſmalleſt Kindneſs in extreme Diſtreſs 
Is gone! For ever gone! And perfect now 
In love to Chriſt their dear Redeemer grewn, 
Shall ſing to ſee his dreadful Attributes, 
His Pow'r, Truth, Holineſs, and Juſtice, ſhine 
In their eternal Ruin! Jeſus's (elf 
Divinly Meek, Prince of all heavenly Love, 
That once ſo free for wretched Sinners bled, 
With unrelenting Hand fhall Vengeance yield 
In fiery Flames! The dreadful Magazines 
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Of his vindictive Thunder ope, and with 

His own Almighty, uncreated Pow'r 

Second his flaming Miniſters! To Hell 

The Blaſt of his avenging Voice ſhall quick 
Hurl th' accurs'd ! On Millions, Millions rowl, 
And flee his awful glorious Preſence more 


Than thouſand Deaths! Beneath his ireful Arm 


Thoſe hardy, bold, Arch- rebels, ſtubborn Friends, 
Th' apoſtate Angels, fink, and trembling own 
His infinite Supremacy, and far 

From all that's Happy, Glorious, Great and Good 
Remain for ever flung! While Tophet now 

With ten fold Vengeance flaming, opens wide 
To gorge its horrid Prey, and deep engulph 
Millions of Men and Devils Fadg'd to Hell. 
Infinite Leagues of dark, wild, roaring Waſt, 
Impenetrable Chaos rowl between | 

The Saints delightful Paradiſe, and where 

'Th' infernal Duageon groans: And now compleat 
Her vaſt and dreadful Numbers, Heav'n ſhall bar 
Her burning Adamantine Gates aud throw 


Eternal Chains acroſs, and doom em thence 
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To be for ever ſhut. Wikia confin'd | 
| As proper Habitation there alone 
All Sin and Miſery driv'n down ſhall dwell : 
Whilſt ſtill the Tempeſt of purſuing Wrath 
Shall pierce the diſmal Manſions, beating thick 
F Upon their naked Spirits; eternal Pow'r 
f Suſtain their wretched Beings ſtill to bear 
; TH immediate Strokes of Sin-avenging Wrath, 
Pure and Divine Inflition, (dreadful Thought!) 
Through all Eternity! And languiſh thus, 


Hated, unpitied, hopeleſs, unrepriey'd 
(O diſmal State of abſolute Deſpair !) 
In everlaſting Groans, and never-dying Flames! 


'T 1 £ N ſhall the Saints in Triumph re-aſcend, 
With all the num rous Hoſts and ſhining Crowds 


Of glorious Angels! Everlaſting Joy 
Crowning their Heads! And Shouts of Victory 


Compleat, eternal, glorious ſounding through 
The vaſt Celeſtial Regions And with Hymns 
And heavenly Airs, and (ſweet immortal Strains 
Of Harp and Voice, enter th' Empyrean Heav's 


Sing- 
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Singing th* eternal King #T henceforth to fpend 
A bright and bleſſed Immortality 

In Beatifick Viſton | rapt'rous Sights 

Of Chriſt's transforming Glory, and endleſs ſing 
Tli eternal Wonders of redeeming Grace! 


Emboſom'd all in Arms of heavenly Love, 
With everlaſting Joys emparadis'd ! 
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The Horror of the Place. The exquiſite Nie 

and Miſery, of being excluded the ſupreme 
Good and all heavenly Bliſs. The dreadful 
Agonies and Anguiſb that reſult from the 
immediate eternal Iifliction of Almighty 

Wrath. The unſpeakable Pains and Tor- 
ments of the Body. The inward Griefs, 

Terrors and Tortures of the Guilty ſelf-re- 
flecting Mind. The opprebious Inſults of 
Damned Angels, though infinitely * 
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ed themſelves. The direful Wailings., 
| Bauniags aud Blaſphemies of innumerable 
ella Damm d. And all abſolutely with- 
our Hope of End, or the leaſt Mitigation 
10 Eternit). 


NFINITE Diſtance from Celeſtial Plains, 
23s Sevcr'd by mighty Gulph unpaſs'd.aud 
5 fix'd, 

A By dark forbiding Chaos hemm'd, the 


vaſt 


And flaming Furnace glows ! Right dreadful built 
By Wiſdom infinite provok d; and fenc'd 


By Wrathful Pow'r Omnipotent, decreed 

Far from all human or divine Support 

V ith unregarded Groans for ever to reſound. 

Where everlaſting Fire and Darkneſs reign, 

And damping Gloom, and ſtartling Horror chal ! 
Where never Ray of cheerful Light ſhall ſhine, | 
Nor ſmalleſt Drop of Conſolation come 

V kere never Voice is heard, but loud Laments, 

A-& Sighsand piercing Groans ! Where nothing's ſeen 
But of extremeſt Woe diſtracting Sights 

'Torment 
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Torment redoubling ! Nothing's felt or known, 
Nothing conceiv'd, but Anguiſh, Pain and Dread 
And hopeleſs, endleſs, Dolours ; where ſtill prey, 
On the dire Wretches, endlefs ſulph'rous Flames 
Yet unconſum'd ; while black Deſpair within 
Tortures inſufferable ! No ſweet Dawn 
Of heav'nly Hope, no precious healing Balm 
To antidote, the deadly Poiſon grows 
But all is diſmal, all is dread within, 

Without and all around: Vindictive Storms 
The doleful Regions fill, and dark reflect 
Eternal Night, in angry Tempeſt roar ! 

Whence fierce and everlaſting Lightnings pour 
Divine, immortal Vengeance down, and whence 
Ceaſeleſs in Wrath eternal Thunders row, 
There muſt the Damned dwell ! ---- 


W Hz N now the wretched and immortal Sou! 
That ſupernat'ral happy Change nc'er found, 
By Faith united to Redeemer dear, 
Awlul diſlodges from terrene Abode, 


Aud to the cternal Regions takes her Flight, 
H 2 Wirk 
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With vaſt Confuſion and with dire amaze 

Allin a moment She cries out Undone 

And liſt beyond Reprieve! Thoſe furious Fiends 
That with Heav'ns State, all heav'nly Graces left, 
Revengeful ſeize her ſtrait, and down ſhe's hurl'd 
To their infernal, fiery, dark Abode 

Plung'd in eternal Elames! Too late awake, 
Struck with the ſudden dreadtul Change, her vaſt 
And everlaſting Thoughts around ſhethrows 

And drinks immortal Woe, and pines, and ſhrieks, 
Wrapt in ſtrong Chains of Fire, Deſpair and Death, 


F1RST then in deadly Pangs the Soul reflects 
And her ſelf finds for ever, of Heav'n forſcok, 
Cut off, and baniſh'd from the Bleſſed God, 
Her only Sov'reign and Eternal Good, 
Immur d in Fleſh, immerſt in vain Delights, 

Or in ſhort Griefs and Cares as vain, involy'd; 
Oer all her Pow'rs a Veil of Darkneſs thrown 
By Sin, inconſcious, unattentive to 

Her ſpiritual, precious eyer-during Frame 3 


The wretched Soul no loftier Good purſu d, 
Wilh'd 
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Wiſh'd or confeſs d, beyond the ſordid Bounds 
Of Senſe and Time; divine and future Bliſs 
Diſtaſting, disbelieving, ſpurn'd, diſdain'd. 
Eternal Beauty's ſelf could yield no Charms: 
Goodneſs immortal often ſmil'd in vain : 

The great Creator, dear Redeemer call'd; 
Trifles, and Traſh, and Death were far preferr'd. 
Endearments none the blinded Wretch could ſee 
Where alone Reſt and Bliſs for Souls can grow 
The all containing Good and Fountain Fair. 


Bu T when the Soul from Bands of Clay releas' d 


And the Cloudy Miſts of Senſe diſperſt, 

That her bright Intellectuals dimm' d, and all 

Her juſt and proper Operations check't ; 

Sprung to the World of Spirits, now unconfin'd, 

Her own immortal native Vigour feels, 

Born for a boundleſs, everlaſting State: 

When all the gay, enchanting Scenes of Time, 

Her fading flatt'ring Joys and gilded Baits 

That with infernal hidden Poiſon glow; 

And all the falſe and fatal Charms of Sin, 
3 : Ac 
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| At once unmask and throw off all Diſguiſe, 


And intheir own deteſted direful Forms 

The ſore deluded Wretch inſulting Mock; 

While Vice and Vertue, Heay'n and Hell unyeil'd, 
Now in their true eternal Diſtance ſhine ! 
Deſerted now of all her former vile 

Plcaſures intoxicating, all hex fond 

And courted Avocations vain to drown, 

And better Thoughts to baniſh, ſtrait awakes 

In the ſtary'd Boſom of th immortal Soul 


A ſtrong, an everlaſting Appetite 
For ſome Supreme, Eternal, Boundleſs Good, 


To quench her Thirſt, to $11 her vaſt Deſires, 


And full Reply to all her Craving make; 


And that can be no leſs, and none but God. 

But O amazing Woe ! That heav'nly Being 

That her capacious Pow'rs alone can fill, 

And to ſuch mighty Wants Relief impart, 

15 gone! for ever gone! and never will 

One Look, one Glimpſe, one Smile the Soul vouchſafe; 
Ode Ray of Light, one glimm' ring Beam of Love, 

Or diltant Dawn, the diſmal Mind to cheer 


With hop'd Return, through all Eternity! Tor. 
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Tortur'd ! diſtreſt! With endleſs Wiſhes rack d! 
And Pantings infinite, ſhe pines in, vain. 

Hungry ſhe flies to ſnatch immortal Food, 

But Food immortal there ſhe none can find. 
Scorch'd with infernal Heats, her Pow'rs athirſt 
Languiſh and long for living Water's Streams, 

But there no Streams of living Water flow. 

She mourns, ſhe ſhrieks, and to the Heav'ns ſhe throws 
Her wild deſpairing Thoughts, and wilder'd Means 
The boundleſs Object adequate; would reach 

The Bleſt and Soy'reign Good, that once ſhe ſpurn' d. 
(That ſtill retires beyond her ſpeedieſt Flight) 


Dearly now miſs d and ſought but all in vain. 


= A God there is, (the wretched Miſcreant cries) 
A Godof infinite Perfections bright ! 
* © Divinely-Glorious, Bountiful and Rich, 
* Of all Endearments, everlaſting Source, 
** Great without Bounds, and Good without compare 
That pours immortal Bliſs and Glory down 
** Plenteous on Heads and Hearts of happy Spirits, 


„ Myriads of Myriads in eternal Love! 
= With whom inLife, co-equal Rank I hold, © Birth 
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* Birth and Capacity the deeper Woe! 

« A God thus infinitely Good there is 

That intellectual Being alone can bleſs, 

** But (Ol diſtracting Grief I) there's none for me 
I know him, fays the Soul; I know him now 
With infinite Attractives lovelier much 
Than all the Saints, and all the Angels fair : 
5 But I his glorious Face ſhall ne er behold, 
Nor one {oft Smile, one favourable Look 
> From that ſupreme, eternal Beauty reap. 
I know he's Good, immeaſurably Good, 
Fountain and Spring of all Benignity; 
* Centre of Love, a Confluence vaſt of Grace, 


Not to b' expended by all finite Minds! 


** Millions emboſom' d in his glorious Arms, 
And from his Royal everlaſting Stores 

« Richly repleniſh'd with immortal Joys, 

4 Adore his Love and live for ever bleſt ! 


F;.66, But Iam baniſh'd from his heavenly Courts, 


& At aneternal Diſtance here confin'd 
“In Chains and Darkneſs, from his ſweet Embrace 


e Whence all this Goodneſs flows, for ever barr'd ! 


Not 
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I 
Not one ſmall Grain from all the Magazines 

* Of his immenſe, imperial Bounty rich 

* Will cer b' extended to refreſh and cheer 

** My dolrous Soul, in theſe infernal Shades 

"” Regions of Woe: Famiſh'd with Want, with Thirft 
© Intolerable parcht, while all thoſe Streams 

* Of Love and Mercy flow in Heay'n above, 

** Lo! here I languiſh, but J muſt not Die. 

** Clearly I now, but Ah! Tis now too late, 

* Too late! And all in vain: I clearly ſee, 

* That he that faſhion'd my immortal Pow'rs, 

* Andfreely rank'd me above Brute, endow d 

“ With intellectual, everlaſting Soul, 

Form d me capacious of no perfect Bliſs, 

« Solid Content, but Emptineſs and Woe 

& Short of his glorious Self, my ſov'reign Good. 


* PLAINLY I feel, (and O! the matchleſs Woe?) 
* Plainly I ſee, ſhould all created Good 
*© Bc heap'd upon me, all the fond Delights 
That once bewitch'd me fo, were all enjoy'd 


In full Perfection, to Eternity ! 
„Should 
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* Should Saints, ſhould Angels, all the Joys of Heay'n 
*© Conſpire to bleſs me, all amaſs d in one; 

© Can neer my ever-craving Withes fill, 

This vaſt, aſpiring, everlaſting Mind. 
None but the God, who firſt Exiſtence gave 

“And by his Pow r this endleſs Being fram'd, 

Can make me happy; He alone can quench 

*© The tort'ring Flames 1 feel ; lis bliſsful Love, 
Count nance appeaſed and Divine Embrace. 

But O! the wounding, O! the deadly Thought / 
“He tis alone, I know, can make me bleſt, 

* And Him, Tm ſure 1 ne er ſhall happy ſee, 

*© Neer ſhall enjoy ; nor from theſe diſtant Realms, 

© Darkſome and gloomy, his bright Throne behold, 
* Or ſmalleſt Tokens of his Love receive : 
* And gracious Viſits ; but with high Difdain 

* Flung from his Arms, forlorn and hopeleſs Wretch ! 
* Eternal outcaſt from his glorious Sight, 

44 In black Defpair and Groans my Birth I rue 

1% Bereft of God -- Man's (ov'reign Reſt and Joy. 

« QGrief! O Terror! Matchleſs Miſery | 


* Horrors unknown through all my Pow rs run chil ! 
«9 
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© O dread! O fatal Doom! can ne'er be ſhun'd 

4 Nor e'er eudur d! Whither, ah! whither now 
« My hopeleſs Sorrows ſhall I cauſe to go? 

* While Sighs fly ecchoing through Eternity! 
Happy the Worms that on the Earth I faw 
And male on; yea, happy Birds and Beaſts! . 
© Plants, Stones and Trees, that there do ſenſeleſs grow 
** Senſeleſsexpire, thrice happy they to me! 

No conſcious Being, no intellectual Soul, 

* 'Tranſmits them down, in endleſs Woes to paſs 
© Acurlt and dreadful! Immortality. 

Mirror of Wretchedneſs ! extreme forlorn ! 

10 Stript of all Hope! involv'd in fierce Deſpair! 

* O Heavns! O Hell! O Damned Furies tell, 
What muſt I do, and whither ſhall I fly? 

*© My Maker God, is gone, is gone for ever ! 


T avs ſhall the Soul in endleſs Plaints deplore 
This dreadful, matchleſs, everlaſting Loſs, 
Which all created Being can ne er ſupply, 
Can ne'er retreive, ſhould all created Being; 
Combine to conſolate the damned Soul. 
Little 
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Little as wretched Mortals now bethink, 
Immerſt in Senſe, to ſpiritual Glories dead, 
The tort' ring Chains, the everlaſting Pangs, 


The fierceſuphureous Flames that never die, 
Wound not, nor pierce, nor overwhelm the Soul 


So deep fo deadly as that blaſting Thought, 
Utter Excluſion from th' eternal Good. 
With Pow'rs too late awak'd, they then will find! 
Iris Hell in Hell, to loſe that Heav'n of Hear», 
| * | ; 
DREADEUL, tis true, and more than Heart can think 
Or Angels Tongue can tell, to bid adieu 
To all the Joy, to all the glorious Bliſs 
Which an immortal Nature can imbibe 


And graſp to all Eternity! Yet well, 
Unhappy Wretch, if there his Woes might end. 


Bor now the diſmal Wight for ever flung 
From every Hope, and all the Toys of Heav'n, 
From everlaſting Goodneſs ſever d quite, 
Eternal Juſtice whets the glitt'ring Sword 


And deals immortal Vengeance, fixing Plagues 
And 
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And flaming Terrors on his inmoſt Soul. 
No mortal Hand the deadly Shades can draw ; 
No Thought of Man the feartul Tempeſt paint; 


Nor Seraphims, nor all created Minds 


Can think, can utter or deſcribe the Pangs 

That whelm the Soul, wheninf*nite Wrath divine, 
Juſtly enflam'd, immediate Stroke infficts, 

With dire Revenge and everlaſting Pow'r. 

Again in Tranſports of unbounded Woe 

The doleful Wretch, with hideous Accent, cries 


A me! Shut out from Heav'n, were Hell 
enough. 
% Expell'd Celeſtial Paradice, and thrown 
* At this eternal Diſtance from the Sole 
* Andeverlaſting Fountain of my Bliſs 
* 1ruefor ever! Should no ſecond Stroke 
* Exaſperate my Wound; no new, dark Scenes 
Enlarge my diſmal View! But ah! I find 
* The fearful Deluge ſwells, the Womb of Woe 
* Groans with ten thouſand Births, and I muſt burn 
* 'Th' eternal Trephee of Almighty Wrath, 
1 Victim 
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« Victim of Juſtice! Melting Bowels fpura'd, 
Grace, Patience, Lenity and Love abus'd, 

** Wake an Almighty Arm to plead their Wrongs 
* And cry, Revenge! Revenge! Now is my Soul 
« Unto my. Judge torlorn and naked turn'd, 

« And O! I find him a Conſuming Fire ! 

* Now in immediate Way I'm call d to deal 

* With Deity jncens'd ; and (dreadful Thought!) 
In my own langle, wither'd,: blaſted Strength 
For ever to contend, and Adyerſe bear 

** 'To him that made me. O! unequal Strife! 

* Conflict tremendous! Finite ſhiv'ring Worm 
* Enrag'd O.nnipote:ce compell'd to meet 
s enter the Lilis of everlaſting War 


* With that great God, that with a Breath can grind 


*© The Rocks to Powder! Dry up all the Seas! 
And fire the Scies! And back to Chaos dark 
* Frown univerſal Nature! Happy I 

* If fo his Wrath would end: But ah! I know 


* 0 . . ſ 
is Wiſdom infinite has me reſery'd 


* Throughout a black Eternity to groan 


* In Pangs of Vengeance, ſuch as Angel's ſelf, 


% Would 


* 
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% Would unſuſtain'd, to nothing ſtrait conſume! 

* His dreadful Majeſty I ſee, I feel, 

His Terrors all in dire Array are ſet, 

* While flaming Arrows pierce my inmoſt Soul 

* And lodge within me ! All his Attributes 
pointed wich Rery Indignation, dart 

© Eternal Wee 10 che dreadful God! 

* Whoſe Jealous Eye T oft provok d, and dar'd 
His pow'rful Threats by my preſumptuous Sins, 
* Thinking him ſuch an one as I, but now 

© Too late I rue ſuch Folly bold and vain- 

* Reyerſe to Heav'n, my State, ev'n Goodneſs's ſelf” 
* Slighted and injur'd, deals eternal Woe. 

* That glorious Beauty which tranſports the Saints 
* And wears perpetual Smiles to them, to me | 
* It glows with thouſand Terrors, Frowns and Death 
His ſpotleſs Purity with high Diſdain 

And infinite Reſentment deep abhors 

*© (Mifcreant unpure |) my vile polled Frame, 
His uncreated all-difcerning $11 

That built the Frame of my immortal Soul 


And all her Pow'rs did plant, exactly knows 
| 12 Ther 


Ihe dreadful Doom poſſeſs; but who can qwell 


** Their various Make, Capacities, and how 

* T' atſlict or comfort to extreme Degree 

And utmoſt paſſibility, and thus 

Applies eternal Corroſires His Pow'r, ; 
His dreadtul unreſiſted Pow'r at once ö 
luflicts the Stroke, and then ſuſtains to bear f 
Th' immortal Anguich, keengr, fiercer far | 
Than Lightning Blaſt, or thouſand Scorpions Stings. þ 
* Juſtice inflexible and Truth Divine — 4 
Strict and unchaug'd, in adawancine Fetters 

* Confine me down, while everlaſting Days 5 

* Furniſh my Woe, and bar my Flight for ever. 

* Oft I lend forth my rack d, bewilder 'd Thoughts 
* explore the Ocean of duch piercing Griets 3 
They ſwift with dire Recoil came thundring back: 
ws "Tis all one vaſt immenſe Eternity ! | 

This fiery Cup of Indignation fierce, 

* Of dread, unmixed Wrath, th' eternal Judge 


* In flaming Vengeance has prepar'd, and 1 
© The deadly Dregs muſt drink! Strict Judgment pure 


And far from Mercy is my Doem, and 1 


Oh? 
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* 0! Whocan dwell with this devouring Fire? 
Who can theſc everlaſting Burnings bear? 
6 Theſe hot vindictive Flames of Deity, 
What Pow'r created can ſuſtain the Blow 
* Of his avenging Arm ? Or who abide 
The Fierceneſs of his Wrath? O who can tell 
His pow'rful Anger? Which of all you Fiends 
** Damned can beat „ linz awful Frowns 
That kindle alt theſe burning Plagues of Hell 
And heat them ſev'n fold? Ol how fearful tis! 
Into his Hands to fall, that ever lives 
** A Sin-deteſting God I wiſh the Blaſts, 
** 'The deadly Blaſts of his Divine Revenge; 
© Would once conſume me and to nothing blow 
* Pain and Exiſtence both 3, for O! the fierce 
* 'Th' eternal Flaſhes of WW... Wrath, 
*© Theſe Thunders of his Juſtice who can bear? 
„ Terror, Confuſion, Death, Deſpair and Woe, 
* Ten thouſand thouſand Woes! I cannot Die, 
4 Cannot retreat; my dread Avenger's Hand 
« (Unutterable Grief!) will n&er relent, 
And I can neither bear, reſiſt, nor fly, 
13 In 
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Ix furious Rage and ranc'rous Malice then 
The faint deſpairing Wretch begins to curſe C 
The bleſt Supreme, and impotent to pour N N 
Eternal Blaſphemies againſt the King, 
The God of Heav'n;. that dreadtul back return 
Trebl'd with Vengeance 1. Ot 8 50 | 
Work of Hell's ſelt,. more hateful . ; lch. 
Darkneſs and Stench in that infernal Lake: 
With dev'lih Rancour and Malignity 
To hate the ſoy'reign Good | Revile, blaſpheme 
The Majeſty Supreme; and vengeful Wich 
Dethrone the Higheſt, and deſtroy his Being. 
But farabove the weak contemptuous Rage. 
And blaſted Wi hes of che inc Crew, 
Glorious himſelf, and Glorious in high Prai & 
Of thouſand Myriads of adoring Spirits 
He ever Reigns triumphant! Crowns his Saints 
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And Seraphims with Joy, and on the Heads 
Or his immortal Focs, eternal Vengeance flings. 
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- Sinks in the burning Ocean! O the dread. 
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T ORMENT and Anguiſh unconceiy'd this is 
That in a Moment would the Soul conſume 8 
To Hope or Fear inſenſible: But what 
Can't an Almighty boundleſs Pow'r aud back d 
With Vengeance infinite provoł d, ſuſtain 


The everlaſting nal to bear. 


Now then th' infernal Furnace ſmokes, and Hell 
Glows with ſulphureous Flames; A fiery Lake 

Fed with ten thouſand Streams of burning Pitch, 
And noiſome Brimſtone kindles, blown by Breath 
Of an avenging God! The Body vile 

Once delicate perhaps, admur'd, ador'd, 

By ſuch as none but skin-deep Beauty know, 

Now chang'd to hideous foul Deformity 


Temper-tormenting, quick ingredients ſharp 
Of that eternal Fire, devis'd, prepar'd 

By wrathful Juſtice to revenge for ever 

The final Unbeliever ! Fiery Spark 

Or ſmalleſt Taper light will now convey 


Torture 
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Torture intolerable, ſuch as would 

All the bright Pleafure of an Eden drown 
During Infliction, But with theſe black Flames, 
Internal, fierce tartareous Fire compar'd 

'The hotteſt Flame that mortal Arm can blow 
Is ſoft refreſhing Warmth, ſome Ev'ning Breeze 
To ſcorching Africk Sun. Stupendous Woe! 
By angry Arm of him that ever liv 5 0 

Thus to be whelm d in Sea of boyling Fire 

Which all alike in every Part the Body 
Throughout entire like fierceſt Furnace burns, 

As Veſlel of eternal Wrath, prepar'd 

For ſuch Deſtruction, Lo! the fearful End; 

'The fatal ſad Cataſtrophe of thoſe 
That fondly doting on the Casket fair 

Th' invaluable Jewel fling away. 

Pamper and pleaſe and deck the mouldring Duſt, 
The fading Body, deſtin'd Food for Worms; 

But worſe than ſtupid, ſpurn their heay'nly Birth, 
And ſtarve their noble intellectual Souls. 
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SHARP as the Torture is the Soul invades 
By ſympathetic Union ſtrit and near, 
Tender and exquiſite, in all the Pangs 
That laſh the burning Corps; her native Pow'ss 
Inward are all at folemn Leiſure ſad 
Toview difiintlyand ſurvey its Woe, ; 
And each exaſperating Thought drink in, 
(Priv'ledge accutſt j thus made by Pow'r Divine 
Strong to endure. Her Intellectuals clear, 
Freed from obſtructing Miſts that dimm'd her Sight, 
Valtly enlarg'd, quick, active now become; 
Stript of the various Objets that amus d 
Her Fancy once, and Pleas that Conſcience brib d. 
Like as a furious Giant rous'd from Sleep 
Awakes the never-dyiug Worm, and ſtrait 
Seizes th* immortal Soul, and all its Pow'rs 
Torments and Tears in pieces Racks the Mind 
With thouſand thouſand Cogitations dire, 
Wounding Reflections that corrode, and bits 
Like Vipers, as inſatiate Vultures prey. 
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A 6 A1N the curſed Wight in doletul Strains 
And piercing Sighs her fearful Plaints renews. 
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Through all Eternity! environ'd round 
* With Seas of Woe, that Bank nor Bottom know. 
* Immortal infinite Diſtreſs I feel 
In preſent Pangs, beſides the Proſpect large 
Ol ſad Futurity that opens wide 
| * And pours perpetual Miſery y of all 
% My Self th' unnat'ral Author! Startle, Heay'ns ! 
* Let Angels bluſh, and all Creation Wonder! 
1 Hopeleſs, I now muſt rowl in Anguih, ſuch 
* As thouſand thouſand of theſe deathlefs Spirits 
Though damn'd, {hall never feel: Eternal Chains, 
* Laden with heavier Wrath, confine me down 
* To utter Darkneſs, and the fierceſt Flames, 
* Which in this ever burning Furnace glow |. 
* Wrapt in the Guilt which never did involve 
* Rebel-apoſtate Angels, O! I fink, 
* I fall beneath them in my fearful Doom 
| And 
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* And righteous Puniſhment ſevere! When they 
* From Heav'ns ſupreme Allegiance did withdraw, 
* And their firſt State and Habitation left, 
Eternal Juſtice laid them faſt in Chains 
*-Of Everlaſting Darkneſs z hurl'd them down | 
* To thisinfernal Priſon ſtrong, reſerv'd 7 
For Publick Judgment at the final Day. 
No Embaſſies of Grace, no Terms of Peace, 
* And happy Reconcilement, by the Hand 
The golden Hand of Mercy e' re was ſent 
** Tothoſe apoſtate Spirits: Saviour none 
« Upon him, their angelick Nature took 
** From everlaſting Slay'ry to Redeem 
Encaptiv'd Seraphims : No Gof) pe-Beams 
* On them did ever ſhine, no coſtly Means 
** For their Salvation us'd, no ſpace was giv'n, 


No Place for Pardon and Repentance left 


** But void of Pity, with relentleſs Hand 

1 ** Downanto endleſs Burnings ſwift were plung'd 
| ** For ever doom d to rue their fatal Fall! 

; « My rade ſee, that born in Heathen Land, 

L In the thick Gloom of Native Darkneſs wrapt 


Their 


| 
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© Their and the World's Creator never knew 

© Chain'd on the Burging Lake! Tremendous Sight! 
&* Sov reign but juſt! Theſe never never knew 
heir own immortal Nature; never thought 

© Themſelves by brittle Twine of Life, to hang 
* Pyyixt two ſuch diſtant, vaſt Extremities 

* Of Bliſs or Woe / The glorious Goſpel Sun 
© Did ne er above their dark Horizon ſhine 

** The Danger of their lapſed State to ſhow, 

” Oc point them to a Saviour: Happy they 

* Happy to me ! they never impious ſpurn'd 

© 'The great Redeemer; nor perverſely p:oy'd 

* Scornful, and deaf to Heav'ns inviting Charms. 


« Juſtly Condemi'd for leſſer Guilt, they groan 


* In Pangs that no created Mind can bear; 

vet fewer Stripes, and leſs intenſe Degree 

* Of Tormeat, the zuſt Judge has doom'd them to. 
gut I forlorn, abandon'd Miſcreant vile! 


Unequald Wretch ! my firſt and fatal Breath 


'© Britiſh I drew ! In England's happy Soil! 

Oft all the Nations of the World beloy'd 

*© By Heay'n, and as his choiceſt F av'rite bleſt 
| With 
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* With clear Meridian Beams of Light Divine 

* Leading to Immortality And there 

From Parents Holy and Religious ſprang 

© Early devote to God in Baptiſm was 

“ (Ah? ſoon renounc'd !) in pious Nurture train'd. 
A thouſand clear and peircing Sermons heard: 

© A thouſand earneſt melting Calls withſtood: 


** From ſtubborn Arms a bleeding Saviour thruſt, 
„(Wonder aghaſt all Hell!) and barr'd my Heart, 
Gainſt all the Motions of his gracious Spirit. 
O fond! O fatal Choice! Stupendous Folly ? 
* And Madneſs infinite ! I rue, Irue, 


For ever rue my blind corrupted Mind, 


n 


„My marble Heart, my Paſſions vain, betwitch'd, 
That bliſsful Gates of Heay'n againſt me barr' d, 
© And on my Head this deadly Vengeance drew 

.* Seltplung'd in all this Woe / Vaſt Crowds I ſee 
** 'That from the ſame enlightn'd Goſhen come; 
Fut with ſuch rich and plenteous Means, as I, 


And Calls were never favour'd ; Damn'd they are 


r * 


* And deeply too, but not ſo deep as I. 
&* Oh ! that the Days, thoſe golden Days of Grace 
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Once might return! That thoſe fair ſhining Tunes 


Of heavinly Mercy might again revolve 

And try my Soul! On that Redeeming Blood 
Might but this once be tender'd more; a World 
** 'Thovfands and Thouſands of the beſt of Worlds 
For one loft Whiiper of a future Hope, | 
Though Years though Ages diſtant - - 

5 But now tis all in vain The Door is ſhut, 

*© The Judge has palt my everlaſting Doom, 

* Which all created Pow'rs can ne'er reverſe. 

« My Days for ever gone! My Sun is {et 

In this dark Region, and ne'er more will riſe, 
Fair Summer's ſpent, eternal Winter's come; 

* Harveſt is paſt, and I am loſt for ever 

*© The Scene is ſhifted now, and mercy ſpurn'd 
T' jucenſed Juſtice has me over turn'd ; 

And O! the Stores, the Magazines ot Wrath, 
That his fierce Shafts will always ſpend upon me | 
© The Golden Sceptre now is laid afide, 

« And with a Rod of Iron, Fuſtice rules, | 

© Whole deadly weight I feel ; the Throne of Grace 


A dread, ſevere Tribunal is become, 


And 
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* And I the cyerlaſting Thunders hear. 

* Ah, curſed Caitiff ! How doesbl ick Deſpair 
** Conlign me over to eternal Woe ! | 

On me no Ray of Mercy &er will dawn ; 

** No Hope of Pardon e' er to me can come; 


ͤäOr ſmalleſt Drop of Conſolation ſweet 


* Theſe languiſh'd Pow'rs to chear; but all my Sing, 
* With all their Aggravations long forgot, 

9 Came thundring now, and I no Saviour have, 

my No Blood to ſpeak, to plead, to waſh the Guils 

* And ſtopthe hideous Cries of Conſcience loud, 

e Now all enflam'd ! or with it Contract make, 

* Fierceſt Tormentor, Quinteſſence of Hell! 


Wuo would now ſtretch a Thought, or once 
conceive 
Beyond theſe moſt amazing Scenes of Woe, 
New Stores of Vengeance {till entreaſur d lie, 
Or finite Mind th' eternal Weight could bear. 
But ſo the Sentence, and the righteous Judge 
Vengeful, in nothing will relax or bate. 


9 Now 
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No w then the fierce, inſulting Fiends of Hell, 


That with immortal Hate beguil'd the Soul, 


And ſpread a thouſand Gins and glitt'ring Baits 
Tempting to draw her from her beſt Purſuits, 
With Diabolick Fury ſwift will fly 

Taunting, and tear the wretched Wight, with Scoffs, 
Sharp and Salanick; and his flaming Pangs 
Dev'lih aſſay t enhance with Tortures new. 
Curſed they are themſelves, and under Doom 
Of everlaſting Torment firm are held. 

For Knowledge, Malice, and Duration long, 
Sublimity, and vaſter Compaſs far 

In Sin, in helliſh and nefarious Deeds, 

Rebels they are and Traitors to the Crown, 


Honour, ant Empire of th' eternal God 


Of far ſuperior Rank: And Power Divine, 

Awake d by Juſtice, and with Wrath enflam d 

For ever on their Guilty Heads ſhall throw 

Proportion'd Vengeance ! By his dreadful Arm 

And blaſting Thunder rent, th' apoſtate Fiends 

Stubborn ſhall bow and bend, ſhall trembling roar, 
Whelm'd 
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Whelm'd by his Wrath, unable (utterly) 

To bear the Terrors of an Angry God. 

But with more active, potent Natures clad; 
Sov'reign Ordain'd by uncontroul'd Decree ; 

And chiefly prompted by their native Hate 

And furious Rage infernal,. Oyl they pour 
Toeverlaſting Flames,. and {well the Woes 

OF loſt and wounded Souls! the while themſelves 


In Floods of Vengeance row], in fiery Chains 
Are wrapt, and from a thouſand inward Tortures howl: 


INSULTING Devils mock the Wights beguil'd, 
And they inRage their curſed Tempters ban. 
Companions dear, with eag' reſt Arm embrac'd 
Partners in Sin, each other drawigg on 
To everlaſting Death, ſhall now become 
Partners in Flames, and in eternal Ragh. 

Mutual retort revengeful ! Fire and Gloom 
Through all the vaſt internal Regions reign 
In hideous Aſpect, and at once involve 
Myriads of Angels, and immortal Souls 
For ever loſt! Amazing Horror wild, 
, K 3 


Dread 
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Dread all around in thick Confuſion flies, 


And hideous Groans with univerſal Din, 


Inceſſant through the flaming Vault re ſound. 


NoTHING but Spectales of Woe appear, 
And dreadful Forms of abſolute Diſtreſs 
Num'rous and full of Horror Guilt, Deſpair, 
Rage, Envy, Shame, and fierceſt Pains of Senſe 
Join their dire La hes to torment the Damn'd. 
Like as the Saints each others Joys partake, 
And mingling Flames of Love, the brighter glow ; 
Ev'n fo reverſt th' infernal Spirits accurſt, 
Script of all heay'nly Friendſhip Grace, and Love 
And each endearing Thought, they hateful; hate, 
Vengeful malign, mutual Woes enflame, 
And round about promiſcuons Ruin throw. 


Sizhs wing'd with Anguih ! Dire and loud Laments 


From inward Torments flaming ! Moans ad Shrieks, 


That ſharp aſcend from agonizings Pangs ! 
Bannings, and Blaſphemiee, and diſmal Grcans, 


From univerſal tortur'd Hell that ſpring, - 


Con- 
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Confounding Diſcord, horrid Jars create 


Rueful, and evermore the dol'rous Cavern rend 


O! nov unlike the glorious State above! 
Thoſe ever calm, ſerene, Celeſtial Seats ! 
That Peace and Bliſs, that Light and Life and Praiſe! 


. That ſweet, immortal Harmony and Love, 


7x 1 
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Which reigns and ſhines in Heav'n, and crowns with 


Joy 
The happy Myriads there to all Eternal Days! 


Now might the wretched Soul this Hell inherit, 
With all theſe flaming Horrors compaſt round, 
Millions of Years no more than ſmalleſt Sands 
On mighty Ocean Shoar ; with rapt'rous Hope 
She'd ſing in midſt of Torment, and her Self 


n Account undamn'd! But Oh! that fatal Ever! 
| | Pointed with thouſand Darts of fierce Deſpair 

i Strikes deadly inward with perpetual Wound, 

| And blaſts the Soul for ever! 
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WHEREFORE the Hopeleſs Wretch in difmal Sighs 


Pours out her laſt, and everlaſting Moans, 


© PLuNG'd in an Ocean of eternal Wrath, 

That round about in fiery Billows roars, 

% And all my Pow'rs with boiling Vengeance floods, 
„% Weltring in Flames I groan ! I Terrors feel 
And Tortures, ſuch as proudeſt Fiend would quel! 
© And daſh to nothing unſufſtain'dby Po] 

* Boundleſs, Omnipotent ! Each Good is fled 
© Sov'reign and all; and ey'ry Evil flows 

* Pure and unmix'd, and ſwells my dreadful Cup. 
But could I fling away that rending Word 
eternity! And from my Thoughts difcard 

© This Everlaſting ! Or this raging Breaſt 

*. With hopes of future Outlet leaſt could ſooth, 

& And that theſe bleedingWounds would once be clos'd 
© The deadlieſt Sting would die: But Woe is me! 

c Heay'ns awtul, juft, unchangeable Decree 


* Has in theſe fiery Chains conlign'd me o'er 
* Toendleſs Torment! O Eternity |! 


That 
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That fatal woundiug Thought, Eternity 
** Should all the Stars of Heaven be counted up, 
" Thoſe thouſand Myriads, and each Star ſhould ſhine 


Ten thouſand Years ſucceſſive, Happy I! 


* When all those Stars had ſhone, my Woes might 
end. | 

Millions of graſſy Spires inveſt the Earth; 

** And Millions more of dewy Drops impearl 

ce Phe verdant Blade: Were each ſmall dewy Drop, 

* Andeach green Spire, a Cent'ry, (Time immenſe ) 

* In ſlow ſucceding Ages to revolve, 

© Happy were I, if then wy Sighs might ceaſe. 

© Give me each Grain of all thoſe mighty Sands 

hat bound and pave the Ocean; give me all 

©© hoſe Shoals of Atomes that unnumber'd flow 

e Through univerſal Nature's ſpace, and count 

* Fach Grain, each Atome for Ten thouſand Vears; 

* When all thofe thoufand , thouſand Years have 


rowl'd, 


4 Hell without Interval » Ah happy I! 


« If then theſe Flames would ſlack , theſe Chains 


would fall, 
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* The Thunders ſtay, the Lightnings dart on 
more, 

Or Ito nothing then might waſte and die. 

** But Sand and Atomes (O immortal Woe !) 

** And dewy Drops, and Spires of Graſs and Stars, 

& And every Creature, Thoughts, and Numbers ſelf 


_ © Beyond the graſp of Men and Angels ſtretch't 


In unconceiv'd Addition! Theſe ſhall all 

* Arriveat Goal, to final Period come; 

* Bur ſiill the Thunders roar, the Lightnings fly, 
I] year my Chains, the Flames around me feel, 
© And theſe mult ever live, I never die. 

tt When all this vaſt unmeaſur d Space of Time 


** That drowns created Thought, has dark revoly'd.. 


© Her countleſs Ages of infernal Woe, 


te Sea without Shoar I juſt am entring in! 
& In mazy Labyrinth I wonder ſtill, 


. And here I languiſh in etermal Groane | 


* Unpitied, ever Hopeleſs O that Ever 


That dreadful, curſed, blaſting Thought „ For 
Euer, N 
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* Or heav'nly Wiſdom left, of heav'nly Love, 
* To others and my Self forſook, and now 
* My own and worſt tormenting Foe become, 
= Preſent Infliction far too weak to bear, 
** Ceaſcic(s I forth exploring Thoughts diſpatch, 
And graſp my future Woe! at once o'er whelm'd 
In inſtant Hell, and all the Hell to come! 
© Thus has vindictive 7 Mice ſore ordain'd 
© Inflexible, and my afflicted Pow'rs 
6 Mult thus torment! But O Eternity? 
* What Mind can bear? All ill, all Hell, all Horror, 
* All dive Deſpair ! Eternity! Eternity 


THrt1s is the State, though faintly ſhadow'd forth 
(For Mau nor Angel to the Life can paint 
Ihe Joys of Heaven, or the Pains of Hell!) 
This is the deadly State, the burning Pit 
Ot never-endingMiſeries, to which 
All that unpardon'd through Redeemer's Blood 
And by his mighty Spirit unchang'd mn 


Stand dire expos'd; and by a thin-fpun Thread 


Ot 
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Of brittle Life, hang o'er this diſmal World 
This World of infinite eternal Woe, 


M a Y heav'nly Grace and Wiſdom be vouchſ(af'd 
To wretched Sinners now in time to fee . 
Th' impending Danger and in Time to fly 
Speedy, and hide them in their Refuge ſafe, 
Run to his Arms who now inviting ſtands, 
7 ESUS, the Saviour from this Wrath to come. 


Y x happy Souls! whom Conqu'ring Grace has 
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Won 


From Sin, from Satan, to your rightful Lord, 


* 
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Your proper ſov'reign Good: ye Saints adore, 
Admire the Wonders of redeeming Love; 


oe Be . . ee > — 
. a S 


Has you ſo dearly ranſom'd ; and e'er long 
Will to Celeſtial Bliſs triumphant bring; 
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Delug'd all o'er with Beatifick Love! 
Veſted with Robes of Light and Crowns of Glory! 
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HEAVEN, 


HEAVEN. 
Saeed 


The AR GUMEN T. 


The Glory of the Place. The immediate 
Beatifick Viſion of the incomprehenſible 
Dir er, Father, Son and Spirit. Di- 
dine Communion with, perfect Enjoyment 
aud Eternal Admiration of a Glorified 
Saviour, God-Man. The Sight and Knows 
ledge of, Society and Communion with My- 4 
riads of Angels and Glorified Saints, Ab- 'v 
ſolute Perfection in Holineſs, and entire 
Conformity to Chrilt in Soul and Body. The 
raviſbing Entertaiument of Heaven, in 

L the 
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the Diſcovery of the Eternal Counſels and 

. Decrees, the Myſteries of Grace, Methods 

of Providence and Wonders of Creation. 

The Ratture and Ha-moay, Joy and Praiſe 
thence reſulting, without Wearineſs 0; Ceſſu- 
ten to Eternity, 


JAIL, beav'nly Love! O Spirit all 
Divine! 


With infinite, Almighty Father, Son, 


Co equal God! To thee I gladly pay 
Religious Adoration, and invoke 

Thy heav'nly Aid, thy condeſcending Grace 
To teach m' impriſon'd, pilgrim, captive Scul 

To Sing celeſtial Joys! To view, to tell 


Th' eternal Stores, the Magazines of Bliſs . 


In Heay'n prepar'd, in Heaven ſafe reſerv'd 
For all that ſhare the glorious Sov'reigus Love! 


Divine, invilible, unerring Guide, 


That midſt the bright and ſhining Cherubs dwell it, | 
Eymning thy Praiſe ; to whoſe Omniſcient View 1 
The hidden, everlaſting Counſels deep . ( 


And all the great trlumphant Scenes above 


Ever 
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Ever lie open: What bleſt Hand but thine, 
The gloomy Curtains of the Grave can dr 
And tear the Veils, the thick becluuding Veils- 
Of Time and Senſe, and lead me up by Faith, 
Steady to take a clear and ample View 

Of New Feruſalem, divinely rear'd, 

And Paradi/e Celeſtial ;, where no Tree 

Or interdicted Knowledge grows, and which 
Th' infernal Serpent never ſhall invade. - 
But all is happy, all ſerenly fair, 

Joyous, ſecure, on firmer Pillars fix d 

Than Earthly Eden; faded ne er ſhall wan 

Or dim in all its Glory, all its Bliſs 

And num'rous Joys ineffable, may I, 

(Through wondrous Grace, O wondrous Grace indeed!) 
There over ſee thy Face and ſing thy Praiſe» 


T n' Imperial Seat of. Reſidence Divine, 
Where the great King of Glory, God of Love 
In all the Grandeurs of his Grace appears 
And Majeſty eternal; where to View 
O: endleſs Myriads of adoring Spirits 
L:4 With 
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With Beatifick Face unveil'd he ſhines, 
Wiſdom and Pow'r immenſe has ſtately built 
Paſt all Imagination bright and vaſt ! 
The trackleſs Stages of thoſe ſhining Ocbe, 
'ThH ungraſpt Expenſe of all th* Ethereal Spheres 
Bound not thoſe far ſuperior Realms of Light, 
Regions of Joy, where Glory Native dwells, 
The goodly Structure, heav'nly Palace, bears 
Immortal Strokes of Beauty and Deg", 
Anſw'ring th' Idea great, the glorious Plan, 
Form d in th' eternal Mind! the noble Pledge 
Of infinite, Abvife, Almighty Love, 
Model and Architecture both Divine. 
Its Orient Gates by wondrous Art are form'd 
Of Pearl entire! like Sea of Faſper ſhines 
'The glitt'ring PaFement, all of maſſy Gold! 
The ſpacious Walls with ſparkling Diamond bright 
Tranſparent, and with lovlieſt Sapbires glow. 
But Pearls and Sapbires, Diamond and Gold, 
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Stars too and Suns and all Sydereal Light 
The matchleſs Splendor of the heavenly State 


Faintly intend, At each fair Gate a Band 
| Ceaſcleſs 
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Ceaſelefs of noble ſhining Seraphs wait 

Through thouſand dang'rous Conflicts ſafe arriy'd* 
Pilgrims to uſher in with welcome Song 

To their eternal - Home! Ten thouſand Thrones 
And bright immortal Manſions all around 

Lighten with Glory / Through th empyreal Plain. 
A Stream of Living Mater ever flows | 
Pure and as clear as Chryſtal; On each fide, 

The Tree of Lite with never fading Bloom 
Yields her immortal Fruits! Jebovab's Face 

And glorious Throne Divine, begirt with Liglit 
Radiant, and dazling Splendor unapproach'd,. 
Crowns and compleat's and infinite excels: 
Seraphick, Saints, and all Celeſtial Glory“ 

No need of Sun by Day or Moon by Night 
That heav'nly World to lighten, where no Shade, 
No Night ſhall ever come ;.but Rays Divine. 
From God Almighty and the Lamb ſhall ſhine. 
Eternal Day | No Temple there [hall need, 

For Veils, and Time, and Senſe and Faith are gone 
And all is bliſsful Sight! Seraphick Love! 


And Adoration pure! There Saints ſhall arm 
In 
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In Arm with Angels walk, ſhall reign, ſhall ſhine, 
And holy Hallelujahs ceaſeleſs ling 
In Choir harmonious to th' eternal Throne. 
Never ſhall Hunger more, no more ſhall Thirſt, 
Nor ſultry Heat, nor pinching Cold annoy ;; 
No Crying, Pain or Death; but the Lamb's (elf 
Shall dwell among them, and with Love Divine 
S::all guide, ſhall feed them, and with tend'reſt Hand 
To living Fountains lead; and mourmful Tears 


God from each Eye ſhall ever wipe away. 


Tr kr we {hall fee that infinite, immenſe, 


Incomprehended, abſolute, ſupreme 


Eternal Being! Father, Jon and Spirit! 
Ador'd, ineſfable, Divine Three-One, 

The Firſt and Fountair Fair! Or all that's good, 
Lovely delightful, noble, excellent, 

That in all Forms created glimm' ring ſhines 

The ſole and bright Original! Whoſe Pow'e 
Wiſdom and Goodneſs infinite had ſtampt 

Such beauteous Characters around the Frame 


Ot this inferior World z and richly pour d | 
Such 


Such num'rous Graces, ſuch celeſtial Charms, 
Such ſhining Glory and trumphant Bliſs 
On all the Saints and Seraphims above, 


Himſelf how Fair, how Good, how Glorious then! 
Him we ſhall ſee, who for his Royal Will, 


And by his ſole omnific Word has form'd 

All things of nothing! From himſelf deriv'd 
Being and Life to all, and thence ſuſtain'd. 

At whoſe Commaud, the vaſt celeſtial Spheres 
And all thoſe glitt'ring Orbs, the Earth, the Deep, 
Their proper Stations know, various exiſt, 
Harmonious move! That for his Glory form'd 
Adam and all his num rous Progeny, | 
Num'rous as Stars; and by his Conduct high, 
Moſt Wiſe, moſt Holy over all Things did 
Preſide inviſible z the ſmalleſt Turns, | 
Seeming Contingents, or the weightier Change 
Ot Publick Revolutions over-rul'd 

With all th' infernal dark Deſigns of Hell, 

T' advance the Glory of his matchleſs Grace, 
His free, immutable, eternal Love, 


In their Salvation, whom he Soy'reiga will d 
For 
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For ever happy by his only Son. 

Him we ſhall view, and in thoſe Views exult 
With Joy and Love unutterable | Him! 

That on the Circle of the Earth enthron'd, 
Spans the vaſt Heavens, and in his awful Hand' 
The boundleſs Ocean graſps; in Scales the Hills 15 
And loftieſt Mountains weighs! That with a Look 
Of Proudeſt Monarch all the Pride can ſtain 

And brighteſt Glory. tarniſh, with a Frown, 
Make allthe ſtubborn Fiends of Hell to quake. 
That ſelhexiſtent, ſefſufficient, clotlr d 


With independent Glory, utmoſt Bliſs, 

Native encireld in his own Embrace 

Can in a Moment, if he-pleafe, remand 

Lia vens glorious Frame, fair Farth, and deepeſt Heu 
Back to their firſt dark Nothing! uneclips'd 

In the bright Radiance of his Life Divine, 

His ſelE-ſprung Splendor and Felicity. 

Whoſe uncontrould, deſpotick, boundleſs Sway 

All Things confefs within the unknown Sphere- 


Of univerſal Nature, and him pay 


Homage oblequious,. or a paſſive Praiſe. 
'This 
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This glorious Monarch, this eternal King 

Who Heav'n of Heay'ns and all the glitt'ring Hoſis 
'That People thoſe immortal Manſions bright 

At once Created, and in Majeſty 

Of his Eternal God-head ever bleſt, 

Shines infinite ! above the Sight, the Soar, 

The largeſt Graſp, the higheſt loftieſt Praiſe 

And brigheſt Beauty fair of all the Saints, 


And all the Cherubims around the Throne, 


Though bright and glorious; as our Friend endear d. 
Our heavenly Father, reconciled God ! 

That from eternal Ages choſe us free; 

And wond' rous ſay'd us by his glorious Son; 

Our utmoſt Wiſh, our everlaſting Home, 

Our chiefeſt, final, univerſal Good, 

Where all the Pantings of our Souls expire 


In endleſs Bliſs! Thus view'd, in this fair Light, 


The glorious Deity with Face unveil'd 

Raptur'd, we then ſhall (ce, adore and love! 
Stampt and transform'd by beatifick Smiles 

To heay'nly Likeneſs! Wrapt at the bleſt Viſion 


In one eternal Extaſy of glorious Joy and Praiſe. 
AND 
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AN p next with ravih'd Eye, and rapt'rous Mind, 
Glowing with Tranſports never felt betore 
Off Love and Joy unknown, we then ſhall view 
The Glorious Feſus! All created Heights 
All heav'nly Pow'rs and Empires far ſurpaſs'd, 
Brightly Enthron'd! While Adoration high, 
Love, Praiſe, Renown, Dominion's equal paid 
With hiseternal Father ! Loftieſt Thrones, 
Angel, Arch-Angel, Principality, 
Cherub and Seraph, and each glorious Saint 
Sing the Redeemer with triumphant Lays 0 
And glad adore Incarnate Deity | 
Stretch'd on the utmoſt Wing of Angel-Flight 
In one eternal Gaze of deep Inqueſt, 
Gabriel and all his Fellow-Seraphs wiſe, 
The wondrous Union Hypoſtatick high 
Raviſh'd contemplate ! Univerſal King 
And Head Supreme of all the Orders bright 
Amidſt the Church triumphant, loy'd, admir d, 
He ever Reigus. Juſt Arbiter ordain'd 
And everlaſting Judge of all the World, 
Ready all Heav'n, with Wing obſequious wait 
| The 
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The awful Signal to attend him dowu 

And guard his dread Tribunal ' Him they ſhonr 

Victorious and Immortal, Juſt and True 

Return'd from Judgment and in glorious Train 

Brightly conduct him to his heavenly Throne, 

Warbling his Praiſe to all eternal Days. 

Wirapt with Ten thouſand beauteous Glories, which 

Adorn that lovelieſt radiant Perſon, who 

All Luftre of created Charms outſhines, 

Angelick and Celeſtial, him they ſing 

Immortal Fair ! of Beauty ſtandard bright ! 

The Prince, the Mirror of all heav'nly Forms ! 

Diffuſing Tranſports of celeſtial Joy 

In every ſmile Divine ! New Beauties ſpring, 

New raviſhing Endearments hourly riſe 

Ta their ador'd Immanuel, ne'er known, 

V.ew'd or expected in the cloudy State 

Of this vain World. With ſweet amaze, the Saints, 

And wondrous Joy the human Nature. ſee, 

Lower than Angels in Creation made, 

Advanc'd moſt glorious by th' Incarnate Son 

Their Bone, and Fle h and heay'nly Kinſman dear 
To 


re 
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To dignity Divine, with veiled Face 
Of brighteſt Seraphim ador'd ! the ſweet 
Attractive Magnet, dear profound regard 


Of Heay'n entranſt with Joy and drown'd in Love! 


Charm'd with the Glories of his Face Divine, 
They count the Wonders of his bleeding Love 
In ſacred Extaſy; with Pow'rs enflam'd, 
Englarg'd, ennobl'd with the Influence bright 
Ot heav'nly Light and Viſion! and in Songs, 
And loud Hoſanne's teach the Heav'ns to tell, 
And the eternal Regions all to Sound 

Th' endearing Myſteries, th' amazing Stoop, 
And high Atchievements of Redeeming Grace. 
With Hearts of Raviſhment, and wondring Eyes, 
And Tongues that with Seraphick Diction ſweet, 
Spontaneous and melliffluous ever flow, 

They ſing the Jeſus, who the heavenly Will 

Of his great Father, bent on Love to Man, 

JT accompliſh, and to ſave from endleſs Woes 
Millions of pretious never-dying Souls 

Of Angel kin, that glorious Throne forſook, 
And all the Praiſes, all the heavenly Bliſs 


Attendant 


r 


c 
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Attendant, and in Love divinely great 

And Pity ſuch, as ne'cr kind Seraph breath'd 

Freely came down, as free endur'd, embrac'd 

The int'nite Pain and Shame, Wrath, Curſe, and Death 
Dreadful impendent on the Heads of thoſe 

He lov'd, not elſe redeem'd ! This boundleſs Love 
In rapt'rous Strains they evermore admire 

With Joy and Wonder whelm'd, whene'er they think 
That glorious Body more than Cherub bright, 

In do! rous Groans from ey'ry Vein ſhould bleed 

For their Redemption dear; deſpis d, condemn'd, 

By ſome he dy'd to ſave; by Pow'rs of Hell 

With utmoſt Rage aſſail'd; while all his Soul 

Was drencht in Wrath Divine; and O whoſe Mind 


But his alone can gueſs the Anguiſh then he bore! 


„ AMmazING Grace! inimitable Love! 
(Th' adoring Saints with endleſs Rapture cry) 
* That thou from all Eternity enthron'd 
'* In higheſt Bliſs and heav'nly Glory, crown'd 
* With utmoſt Honour and Felicity 


Fulneſs divine poſſeſſing, and array'd 
M With 


—— 


— 


. 
—— 
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With all Perfections of the Deity 

«© Thy ſelt Eternal Grd and didſt enjoy 

8 Bliſſes conſummate, truly infinite, 

fen thouſand thouſand Ages long before 
The heav'nly Orbs began to rowl; that thou 
cshouldſt quit that ſplendid State, divine Abode, 
And all the royal Robes of Maöeſty, | 
And from among the glorious Praifes which 
From Myriads of adoring Spirits flow'd 

« In conſtant Hallelujahs, down ſouldſt go 

* Into that Vale of Tears and Miſery. 

And there in wondrous and myſterious ſort 

© Ineffable, thy glorious Nature didlſt 

6 o ours, ſo infinite Inferior, join, 

©* And into ſtricteſt Union take, by Birth 
Mean and Inglorious! Subject didſt become, 

* (O Angels ſing !) to all the Laws Divine, 
hy ſelf their Sov'reign, everlaſting Maker. 

© Life of Soff' rings val, Shame, Miſery, 
“O. fierce Alflictions and Temprarions dire 
hau paſſeiſt through; Obedience high and ſirict, 


0 . 1 1 * 4,3 i 1 . 
© PerieR and Uruverſal, conſtant, pure, 
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*© (More worth than Heav'n and all the Praiſes there) 
* Always fulfilling ; and at laſt a Death 

Ol dreadful Pain and horrid Curſe didſt die; 

** Baſelyinſulted by thoſe envious Fiends 
The damned Angels, loſt apoſtate Crew, 

* And vile ungrateful Man; the dreadful Waves 
Ol infinite, Divine, vindictive Wrath 

“Rolling in Tempeſ! on thine inmoſt Soul, 

That thus th' eternal heav'n!ly Glory thou, 

* Gladly ſhouldſt leave, and veil thy Godhead thus 
* And all this Ignominy, Shame and Pain 

& And thouſand Deaths ſnouldſt freely u dergo, 
From the dread Seizure of avenging Wrat!: 

& And Hell's infernal Dungeon, to redeem 

ce So mean, ſo vile, contemptuous Worms as we, 
© While yet Unborn ;z and into Being come 

© fRebellious ſtrait in wicked Arms did riſe 

« Baſe Traitors to thy Crown and Dignity, 
' © Deſpifing all this Love! who might long ſince 

* Tuſtly be doom'd to rowl in endleſs Flames, 
% 'Trophees of Wrath! That &er thou thus ſhouldſt ſave. 


The moſt unworthy of the Human Race. 
M2 O 
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O Grace unſearchable! O heay'nly Love! 

% Amazing Kindnefs ! infinite Good Will! 

* That ne'er the Breaſt of nobleſt Seraph warm'd, 
Nor the Tranſcendent, wondrous Birth could be 
* Of Angel-thought / O matchleſs, matchleſs Love! 
AJ co vaſt for all the gen'rous Minds in Heav'n, 

** Worthy the great and glorious Son of God. 

* Reſume your Harps, ye bleſt Seraphick Spirits, 


Let Raptures freſh, your heav'nly Voices raiſe 
** 'To higheſt Pitch and ſweeteſt Melody 


“Lo ſiug redeeming Grace, and chaunt its Praiſe 
With univerſal Joy, in endleſs Song 


Harmonious, and with Wonder drown'd in Love, 


AGAIN they trace him from his do rous Croſs 
Where all the Pow'rs of Darkneſs, vanquiſh'd lie 
Wrapt in Confuſion, while Le hung triumphant, 
Glorious in Love! and to his radiant Throne 
Compaſt with Glory and Immortal Light 
Their Adorations pay, recounting ſweet 
The mighty Travels of redeeming Grace 
And wondrous Product! O! in that fair World, 

„ 
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Into his neareſt ſhining Preſence come z 
Refre ſht and raptur d with his heav'nly Smiles, 
In Arms, in Boſom of Emanue!'s Love 
Imparadis'd / What mutual melting Strains 
Higheſt Complacence and endear'd Embrace, 
What Life, what Love, what Joy tranſporting flow 
In endleſs Circle, *twixt the bliſsful Soul 
And bleſt Redeemer ! What dark finite Mind 
Cloy ſter'd in Clay, can graſp the heav'nly Thought, 
Or Mortals ſing, where brighteſt Seraphs bow. 


THERE we ſhall ſee the num'rous ſhining Hoſts 
Ot loyal, ſpotleſs Spirits Ele&, confirm'd 
By Chriſt and heav'nly Grace, God's eldeſt Sons 
The glorious Angels! that did ne'er withdraw 
Their Love, their Duty, their Allegiance due 
To their divine Creator; never ſwery'd . 
In their Obedience to his great Commands » 
All juſt and good; but keeping their firſt State 
And happy Habitation, always burn 


With winged Feryour and with heav'nly Zeal 
T' attend the Pleaſure and perform the Will 


M 3 Of 
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Of their immortal Sov'reign ever bleſt. 

Millions of ſhining and Seraphic Fairs, 

With whoſe celeſtial, radiant Forms compar'd 
'The moſt mſulting Charms that bloom below 

Die as the Stars do at the rifing Sun, 

Adorn the Palace of the King of Kings 

And throng his Throne adoriag! Clear unveil'd 
Ot: their high Excellence, capacious Frames, 
Beauty ſurpaſſing, all their Orders grand, 

And awful Puiſſance vaſt, we then ſhall gain 
Bright Information and with Wonder bow! 

Theſe wile, theſe fair, divine, angelick Spirits 
Glowing in everlaſting Flames of Love 

To their ador'd Supream, and for his Sake 

'To all that bear his Image, ſhare his Grace, 
When firſt converting Love, our wandring Souls. 
From Sin and Death, to Chriſt and Lite had won, 
Ta joyful Songs they made the Heay'nsto ring 
With Hallelujah! From that happy Hour 
Though nobler born, with guardian Wing they tend 
Their lov d though loveleſs Charge; and in their Arms 


Or on their heay'nly Plumes triumphant bear 
Qur 
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Our raptur' d Souls, from Sighs and Sin releas d, 
To Paradiſe! With far ſuperior Joy 

They' ll ſing to ſee us in their bliſsful Realms, 
Claſp us with Tranſport on the heav'nly Shores, 
And ſhout us welcome to eternal Reſt, 
Thouſand kind Offices of Angel-love 

In ſweet and gen'rous Condeſcention done 
Inviſible, by thoſe fair ſhining Guards, 
Knowing, we then ſhall gratetully reſent ; 
Now our Companions, Fellow-worſhippers 
And Fellow-heirs of Everlaſting Life. 


AGAIN we look, and lo! a num'rous Train 
Of younger Sons, Heav'ns brighteſt Fay'rites bleſt, 
Redeem'd immortal Souls! endear'd, oblig'd, 
By Ties of Love that never Angels knew, 

With Crowns and Palms and heay'nly Veſtures bright 
Shining in Glory There we wondring ſee 
Adam and all the happy choſen Race, 
By fov'reign Goodneſs, everlaſting Grace, 
And dear Incarnate Love, reviv'd, reltor'd 
And re- advanc'd to happier Paradiſe 

And 
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And more celeſtial Pleaſures far, than would 

In Eden's happy Garden ever grow, 

By Sin, though never blaſted ! fairer Fruits, 
And richer Delicates, diviner much 

Both Seat and Entertainment there they find, 
Viſions of Joy and Glory evermore ! 
Tranſporting Scenes that ne'er ſhall tranſient paſs 
To {ad Reverſe, through each exalted Pow'r 
Transfuſing perfect and eternal Bliſs! 


Without, within, and all around them, Joys 
That never fade, which none by Force or Guile 


Can raviſh from them; but e' er- circling flows, 


Blooming with happy Immortality. 


THERE, in thoſe happy Realms, there we ſhall meet 
Shall know and repoſſeſs our deareſt Friends 
That li d and dy d in Chriſt, and re embrace 
In endleſs Rapture Our immortal Spirits 
'Tho' now confin'd, impoſſible t attend 
To various Obiects, and at once drink in 
Joys divers flowing, then exalted high, 
strengthen d, enlarg'd, the Beatifick Sight 


Supreme 
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Supreme admur'd.ſhall love? while num'rous Joys 
From Heav'ns bright Scenes that acceſlary ſpring, 
This not the leaſt, our Souls ſhall ſeize, ſhall taſt, 
The bounteous Hand that ſo imperial pour d 
Gladly adoring ! Them we there ſhall know, 
And with immortal Tenderneſs embrace, 

The Preſs, the Pulpit, or divine Converſe 

Uſetul and Dear have render d, as we paſt 

This howling Wilderneſs: But Knowledge clear, 
And Joy triumphant, cordial Peace and Love, 
Reign mutual, univerſal all among 

That vaſt and bleſt Society! All are known, 
Admir' d, belov'd, and glad ſo happy ſeen 

By every Saint, and each dear Saint by all. 

| Wrapt and entwin'd in one anothers Arms, 

Their Joys, their Happineſs is all the ſame. 
Charm'd with their heav nly Father's Image bright 
In each celeſtial Count'nance ſhining fair, 

With pureſt Love they glow | Pleas'd moſt by far 
To ſee the Fountain of their glorious Hopes 
Supremely honour d and ſupremely Bleſt 
Viewing with high Delight th' Atchievment vaſt 

Of 
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Of all his mighty and divine Deſigns 

From everlaſting ; and the great Reſult, 
With Pleaſure infinite, pronouncing Good. 
They Hand in Hand with bleſſed Angels join 
T' encircle round their heav'nly Sow'reing's Throne, 
And in immortal Praiſes ſtrive to ſing 

His boundleſs Glory, and his endleis Love: 


Rals'p by his Pow'r, and by his Blood redeem'd 
Whoin a Moment can the World ſub du. 
Change and transform, as to his Soy'reign Will 
Seems beſt and wiſeſt; theſe inferior Clods 
Infirm, inglorious, like himſelf ſhall ſhine 
Divinely Fair! His own moſt glorious ſelf 
The bright, the heav'nly Pattern! Wondroys 

Thought! | 
That ever Duſt and Worms ſhould riſe to copy 
So exquiſite Original! Each Charm, 
And every lovely and endearing-Grace 
| 'That never ſhone in mortal Fair below, 
In beauteous neyer-fading Bloom ſhall riſe, 


Deck and array our Bodies now- become 
Fl Death- 
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Deathleſs, impaſſible, all o'er adorn'd 

Inlaid, invelted with celeſtial Glory! 

Stript of all mortal Imperfections weak 
Unmeet, incapable of heav'nly Bliſs: 

With mighty Vigour ſrom th' eternal Spirits 
Plenteous inbode, agil and active made, 


In nobleſt Service and aſpiring Praiſe 


A glorious Soul ſhall join; prompt, happy Mate 
In all the Work, and all the Joys of Heav'n. 


No Sin ſhall ſtain, no darkneſs cloud the Soul : 
No ſeeming Good her Heav'n-born Pow'rsſeduce 


To wander from her God : No Guilt within, 


— . ee © Lo 


No tempting Serpent ſhall without annoy, 


Perplex and grieve ; but Light and Love divine, 


2 = 
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Conſummate Joy and Purity ſhall reign 


Through each immortal Faculty entire. 
Claſpt in the Boſom of the great Supreme z 
By everlaſting Goodneſs ſmil'd upon; 

With open Face the firſt and fountain Truth 
Raviſh'd beheld ; and by immediate Views 


A ſatisfying Likeneſs thence inferr'd ; 
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What Mind can ftretch beyond this boundleſs Blig : 

'To wiſh a Thought, or want to know, | poſſeſs, | 

Wrapt in th' eternal Joys that flow fromGod'sEmbrace! 
Now ſhall the Veils be drawn, and all the Stores 

Of Heay'ns Areana be unlock'd, and all 

Th' eternal Counſels and Decrees diſclosd 

By him that ſits upon the Throne, the Lamb, 

Ancient of Days! Now the dear Source we ſee, 

'The everlaſting Spring of all our Joye 

Eternal ſov'reign Love! That on us pitcht 

Ten thouſand Ages e er the Heay'ns were form'd 

Its kind Defigns to make us ever bleſt 

With all thoſe vaſt and inconceiv'd Delights, 

Eternal, boundleſs Glory! O the Grace! 

Super-angelick, unexampled Love 


Worthy a God ! Procedure all Divine ! C 
There we with raviſhing Amaze ſhall ſee 
How from this pregnaiit, this productive Womb | 
Sprang Chriſt, ſprang Heav'n, and all the Means of It 
Grace B 
U 


And Methods of Salvation, coſtiler far 
| | Than 


— 
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Than rearing of Ten thouſand Worlds! ſhall ſee 
The wife Oecono ny of Love divine, 

Its everlaſting Thoughts to render frm 

And undefeated; and to chuſe the Means 

That tend not to eclipſe th' illuſtrious Rays 
Of ſoy'reign Freeneſs, Faith, and ſo by Grace. 
From hence we now ſhall raviſh'd underſtand, 
From hence th' Eternal Bleſſed Spirit came down, 
And by Victorious Grace new form'd and chang'd 
Our foul and lapſcd Natures z on us ſhone 
With Light Divine, and efficacious did 

The glorious Son of God with Pow'r reveal, 
Convinc'd, perſwaded, ſweetly overcame 

Our darkn'd Judgments and reluctant Wills, 
And into Union with Redeemer dear 

Caus'd us to pats ; from thence adopted Sons 

Co- heirs with Chriſt of all the Joys of Head n 


N o we ſhall ſce the Depths of Providence, 


— — i. 
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Its winding Circuits and its mazy Folds, 
Beyond the reach of beſt and wiſeſt Minds 


Unveil'd, unfolded. Oh ! the Tranſports high 
N And 
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And Joy triumphant that will thence enſue, 

To view the ſteady and unalter'd Love 

That govern'd ſtill, and of external Act 

'The ſecret Springs with glorious Wiſdom touch'd 
And Faithfulneſs divine ! What pleaſing Charms, 


Vhat Beauty, Harmony, and Heav'nly Love, 


Vill then through all the wondrous Web appear 


Ol preſent Ditpeaſation ! When the Sea 

Ot adverſe 116 below Tempeliuous wrought 
Enrag'd, enheightu'd by infernal Storms, 

Ww rapt in thick Clouds and Darknets all around; 
"Favght by celeſlial Rays we then ſhall know 
The Winds blew hard to waft us * to Port; 
The Floods aroſe from quick devouring Sands 
Kindly to drive ue, where ten Thouſands rue: 
And Storms of lefler Ills were rais d to down 
The Great and Everlaſting Evil, Sin. 

That all the deep unfathomable Paths 

Ot Sov'reigu Wiſdom, though ſo dark to Senſe, 
Propt Love, dropt Mercy, and were all to purge, 
Jo burn cur fpiritual Droſs, to try, t improve, 


Þy hardieſi Exerciſe the Lite Diviue; 
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To forward ſull the dear and vaſt Concerns 

Of our immortal State, and Jewels add, 

And Weight and Splendor to our heav'nly Crowns. 
Like as a curious Piece of Arras rich, 

Or ſtately Needle: work, in various Parts 
Wrought, when entire in cloſe array conjoin'd, - 
In all it's Luſtre and Proportion ſhines, 

Ev'n ſo th' Oeconomy, and Syſtem deep 

Of Providence divine, a thouſand Charms 
Lovely ſhall yeild, when all ſhall be expos'd* © 
By him that waſh't us in his Blood, and holds 
'The Reins of univerſal Government, 


NATURE in all her Works, and wondrous Scenesz 
Which thick around this vaſt Creation ſhine, 
From loftieſt Angel, and the wiſeſt Men 
Tuſt Admiration drawing, all unyeil'd 
Then ſhall contemplate, and in Rapture volv'd 
Adore our glorious Maker! Now we walk, 
We look, and round about us riſe to view | 
Thouſand fair Objects that themſelyes confeſs, 
By ſhining Marks and Characters divine, 

| N 2 Ot 
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Of Wiſdom infinite and Pow'r immenſe, 


The beauteous Offspring of a Deity, 
Hts glorious Praiſe reflecting! Vet within 
he teeble Graſp, the mean, contemptuous Reach 
Of human Knowledge, which the braveſt Wits 
And learned'ſt Minds of Mortals vain can boaſt 
With the vaſt Stores of Wiſdom deep compar'd, 
Which through the Univerſe cutreaſur'd lie, 
A Spire of Graſs, a Fly, or vileſt Worm, 
Much more the Wonders of the heav'nly Spheres 
Dazle their Underſtandings, and reproach 
The proudeſt Soar of yain Philoſophy. 
But from the Prime and univerſal Cauſe, 
Eternal Source of Being, we now ſhall learn, 
How firſt this beauteous Frame of Nature vaſt, 
With all her num'rous, rich, appending Charms, 


Roſe out of Chaos, from dark Nothing ſprang 


* 
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In anſwer to her mighty Sov'reign's Call. 
In all its radiant Lovelineſs then ſhone 

Bright and untarniſh'd, as it Native came | 
New burniſht from it's glorious Founder's Hands, 


E're Sin had all the glitt ring Hangings marr d, 


» Ui 


And 
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And with thick Cloud, Terreſtrial Glory veil'd; 
(Again perhaps to wear her priſtine Form) 

We then ſhall view Creation! And the Skill, 

Th' Architect great, and Architecture ſing 

For ever | Deep abſtruſeſt Myſt ries ſolve 

With Pleaſure, while all dubious Miſts ſhall flee 
Before that glorious S And all that's fair, 
All that's attractive, wondrous, great and good, 
Through all created Ranks and. Forms that glows, 
Summ'd up and centr'd in the bleſt Supreme, 
With infinite Advance, ſhall there for ever ſhine. 


W 1 TH Beatifick Viſion ravih'd thus, 
And Emanations pure of Love Divine 
From that eternal Fountain eyer-flowing, 


The utmoſt Point of intellectual Blits ! 

With Sight of Jeſus glorified, and all 

Th' endearing Myſteries of redeeming Grace. 
Highly tranſported ! In each other's Arms, 
As Objects of the Came divine Regard 

And everlaſting Favour, rapt'rous claſp't 


With undiſſembling Love! And entertain'd 
| N 3 With 
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With Scenes of Mercy ! Miracles of Pow'r 
And all the Wonders of Creating Skill, 
Delug'd with Joy: diſfoly'd in Extaſy, 
And perfect endleſs Bliſs our happy Souls 
Triumphant Songs of Praiſe ſhall warble forth 
Through the vaſt Ages of Eternity, | 
O State delightful ! raviſhing Employ ! 
When Tears and Griefs and Sighs for ever fled, 
And cloudy Brow, and faded Viſage wan 
Darkning no more; but each ſweet heav'nly Face 
With Smiles of Joy and Glory lightning fair, 
Victorious Carols and celeſtial Hym:s 
Shall found eternal Jubilee! and all 
The heav'nly Regions with ſeraphick Praiſe, 
And ſweet immortal Melody reſound, 
Pleaſures unutter'd by an Angel's Tongue 
»Ore all our Pow'rs1n rapt'rous torrent rowl 
To hear the bliſsful Harmony, and drink 
'Th' immortal Notes, and Touches exquiſite 
Of Harp and Tongues celeſtial, breathing Sounds 
Divinely ravi hing, that never grac'd, 


That ne'er inſpir'd the nobleſt Strains below. 
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Each heav'oly Voice, with ſoft melodious'Tone 
And tuneful Accent more than mortal ſweet 
Harmonious charms | What rich tranſporting Airs, 
What Raptures then from many Myriads'flow 
In Chorus full, and heavnly Conſort join d 

In Songs that none but Happy They can learn; 
And Rhapſodies Divine that none can riſe 
To imitate or bear, they ſing, they ſhout, 

In Triumphs tell and warble out their Joys, 
Spreading immortal Gladneſs all around. 
Delicious Entertainment ! rapt'rous Bliſs! 

Fo ſnatch the Eccho of thoſe heav'nly Songs 
'The dear Remains of ſuch rich Melody 

Though faint reſounding ! O tranſporting then ! 
To bear a Part, to ioin Celeftial Quire ! | 
0 ſharethe Triumphs of the Jubilee! 

With equal Rapture and with equal Scrains 

To ſwell the everlaſting Harmony: 


* * - " 


I N all the Muſick of their Songs they aim 
To ſound the Praiſes of th' eternal King, 
And wide his Glory blazon, whom they love 


In 
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In fervid Extaſy, and deep adore 

With blended Rapture,  Rey'rence and Delight, 

That the great Obje& of Supreme Regard 

And univerſal Adoration dear, 

The Sum, the Center and eternal Spring 

Ot all Perfection, all Beatitude, 

Is infinitely Hely, Fuft and True, 

All-wiſe, All-wighty, and Immutable, 

In al the Goodneſs, all the Glory bright 

Of his eſſential Attributes, creates 

Pleaſures ſupreme, and makes all Heay'n exult 
In loudeſt. Halleluiahs / Hence the Shout 

Of thouſaud Angels, thouſand thouſand Saints, 
As ſound of many Waters, and the Harps, 
The golden Harps of all thoſe Myriads bleſt 

Symphonious breath che Ioftieſt Strains of Praiſe 

With Raptuxes high, and Joy ineffable ! 

In tunetul Anthems then they ever chaunt, 

And tell his great and everlaſting Love 
Adore th immenſe and overflowing Grace, 

Tranſcendent Kindneſs, Bounty infinite, 
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Of their immortal Benefactor, who 
Soy'reign has crown d them with ſuch endleſs Glory. 


REPLE TE with perfect and celeſtial Bliſs, 
In happy Halleluahs thus they ſpend 
The waſteleſs Ages of eternal Life, 
Fearleſs of Change! Large as their Wiſhes vaſt, 
And laſting as their own immortal Frames, 
Their glorious Happineſs entire remains, 
New and unfaded, indeficient, firm, 
For ever! This their Crowns of Glory crowns ! 
That noble Creature, Prince of Light, the Sun, 
That with it's gliſt ring Beams Creation gilds, 
| Sudden ſhall ſhine its laſt and back retreat 
To everlaſting Darkneſs ! Meos and Stars 
With awful charming Glory ſpangling ſo, 
Shall fade, ſhall drop, and hide their golden Heads 
In the dark Boſom of eternal Niglit. - 
Like as a Veſture ſhall the Heav'ns be chang'd. 
And folded up, and as a Garment old, 
The Earth ſhall wax, and all the Works therein 
Vaniſh in Flames! The Mountains ſhall depart, 
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| The Seas be dry d, and all ch. enchanting scenes 
And flatt' ring Joys of ſenſe for ever Wing! | 
Ev'n univerſal Natures ſelf ſhall dye, : 
And Time ſhall launch into Eternity. 


B v T holy Souls and happy Spirits above 
EncirtT'd in the ſweet, immortal Arms 
Of everlaſting Love, outſhine the Sun, 
Outlive the Ruins of the Univerſe : 
Ever their Jeſus and their God enjoy, 
Surrounded with a bright, a bleſt Eternity? 


THE END. 
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